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Bates new “Domino” pattern. . . magni/i 
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Bates have superbly detailed patt 


with a custom look at 


tom price. Bates don't show 


shed lint, are almost 


Don’t settle for less: if your 





It's good style, you know, 
to have matching drapes. 
And no problem at all 

in extra Gordon Mackay 

Bates Spread is easily made 
into a beautiful matching 

set of dr iperies 


At stores where 


you see the 


Gordon Mackay and Co. Limited, | 
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of the Bates pattern you like, ask them to special 


order it. 


You will have what you want within a 


few days, and you will be happy with it for a long, 
PI & 


long time. Many patterns from which to choose, 


about $9.95 to $42.50. 


N.B., Vancouver, B.C. 
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As a dewy-eyed Doro- 
thy Dix on the Winnipeg 
Free Press, Isabel Ding- 
man had to learn about 
life fast. She was a sweet 
girl graduate scarcely out 
of middies when she 
started handing out. ad- 
vice to estranged hus- 
bands three times het 
age, broken-hearted lovers 
and would - be suicides. 
Now. twenty five years 
later Isabel Dingman is 
still handling her hearts- 
and-flowers column. by 
remote control from Lon- 
don, Ont. She tells about 





her trials and triumphs 
over the years in her very human piece, “Dear 
Mrs. Thompson, what shall [| do?” on page 
twenty-two. 

Isabel, who is now assistant professor of jour- 
nalism at the University of Western Ontario, is 
the widow of newspaperman Jeff Dingman and 
has a grown-up daughter, Jocelyn, who ts 
following the family tradition as a reporter on 
the Toronto Globe and Mail. Isabel says her 
enthusiasm for people often results in- her 
bringing a great mob back to her London apart- 
ment where she cooks her specialty, a hot chili 
con carne, and then leads a singsong at the 
piano. Her great weakness is in being an absent- 
minded professor. “Pm always airily walking 
off leaving behind me a collection of umbrellas, 


groceries, gloves and books,”” she says. 


Many a male cook can turn out a meal fit for 


a French president. “But.” points out many 
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an indignant housewife, “so could IT if Thad 
all day to prepare one meal, a month’s grocery 
allowance to squander on it and could leave a 
sinkful of dirty pots and pans for someone else 
to clean up.” 

So naturally when Chatelaine Institute Diree- 
tor Marie Holmes heard of a man who cooks 
with wine. wields a can-opener with a flourish, 
specializes in economical dishes and generally 
ends up with one dirty fork and a mouth-watering 
meal on the table, she promptly asked him to 
step into Chatelaine Institute and do his stuff. 
The result is the novel but extremely useful food 
feature on page eighteen, “There’s a Man in the 
Kitchen.” Bevis Walters, the man who came 


to cook dinner, gives Marie Holmes a taste in 


the photo above. 


Jennifer is two. The 
heroine of Chate- 
laine’s November 
story, “My Baby's 
First Year” (written 
by her mother, June 
Callwood Frayne) is 
shown celebrating her 
second birthday with 
a friend. Jennifer, 
reports her mother, 
has been concentrat- 
ing on growing longer rather than wider for the 
last year. Everything about her is progressing 
according to the baby book except her hair, 
which stays at standard brush-cut length. Jen- 
nifer's favorite game is to spend hours putting 
things in tin cans and then hours taking them 
out again, which harmless occupation pleases her 
busy mother. Her most devoted follower is the 


family’s two-year-old collie, Pateh. She fascinates 
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Marie Holmes tests a Bevis Walters creation, frozen Grape Niagara. 





him, not to mention father and mother Frayne, 
sister Jill and brother Barney. For June Call- 
wood's latest Chatelaine story on how stage- 
struck young Canadians are getting a chance at 
professional musical show business without going 
near Manhattan, turn to page twenty—Just a 


Little North of Broadway.” 


Seeing her name in print 
for the first time is an 
experience Jean Eaton of 
London, Ont., is relishing 
along with the printing of 
her first fiction story, “With 





a Heart on her Sleeve,” on 
page sixteen. Mrs. Eaton is the mother of four 
daughters and says she started writing during 
the depression to try to bring extra money into 
the family. On her second-hand typewriter she 
kept a fairly steady stream of articles selling in 
small markets in the United States and Canada. 
“But | was determined,” she says, “not to use 
my real name until | had a story accepted by 
a big Canadian magazine. | am proud to put my 


name on this story in Chatelaine.” 


Chatelaine inspired the Women’s Institute of 
Sault Ste. Marie with an article about “The 
Haunted Honeymoon House that Became a 
Showplace,” in our February issue. Now In- 
stitute members are busy ransacking attics and 
scouting auction sales all over the district for 
early Canadian furniture, with the idea of 
restoring one of the oldest houses in their dis- 
trict as a memorial to the early settlers and as 
a tourist attraction. 

Mrs. F. Cullen, who reported to us on the 
project, is the daughter of pioneer grandparents 


and also a Chatelaine Consumer Councilor. 
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LISTERINE TOOTH PASTE 
REMOVES UP 10 98% 
OF DECAY- AND ODOR- 
PRODUCING BACTERIA! 


Don't fool Wie el] al ut t th paste , 
You know that bacteria cause both bad breath and tooth 


| 


decay. What you want to know is which tooth paste controls 


these bacteria best. 


Clinical evidence has been published, from tests over a 
i-week period using dentifrices night and morning. Tests based 
on normal brushing habits—not ‘‘one time’’ tests or tests based 
on brushing right after every meal. This published evidence 
clearly shows the superiority of Listerine Tooth Paste. In fact, 
in these tests Listerine Tooth Paste actually reduced decay- and odor- 
producing bacteria . . . up to 98 

Only Listerine Tooth Paste has published proof of this 


superior anti-bad-breath . . . anti-decay-bacteria action! 


So, when you want to fight breath and decay intelligently, 
brush with Listerine Tooth Paste for clean, bright, healthy 


teeth ... and long-lasting, pleasing breath. 





avings 


Lambert Pharmacal Company (Canada) Ltd., Toronto made in Conada 
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Reader Takes Over 


“4 Chuckle and a Tear... 


I would like to thank the author of 
“The Delegate from Saskatoon” for a 
very delightful story. It brought forth 
both a tear and a chuckle from me, and 
I congratulate you upon printing such 
a lovely little story. Urs. C. Woodnutt, 


Vancouver. 


. OF all the many fine features in 
your June issue, I know [ shall never 
forget “The Delegate from Saskatoon,” 
by Scott Young. Somehow I had the 
feeling that if the story had been true, 
“Our Gracious Queen” would have done 
the same thing.—Geraldine Eustace, Los 


{ngeles, Calif. 


. Vigorous objection is hereby 
taken to your printing in the June issue, 
pages 46-47 (Delegate from Saskatoon), 
the parodies of Christian hymns. It is 
shocking and reprehensible.—John J. 


Tucker, Toronto. 


Help for Korean Children 


I just had to write to you about the 
article on the Korean children in July. 
I was really in tears when I finished 
it. Surely we here in Canada could do 
more for these little victims. While I 
cannot give much (we are raising three 
small children and my husband has only 
seasonal work) I am packing a box of 
used clothing. If every mother stopped 
to think of her own children in that 
dreadful situation I am sure more would 
he done. I would like to urge Chatelaine 
readers to read this article again and 
If they 


would just donate outgrown children’s 


then apply the Golden Rule. 


clothing, old blankets, ete., they would 
have warmer hearts next winter knowing 
they had helped keep some poor little 
orphan waif from freezing.—""A Humani 


tarian. 


Those Wedding Photographs 


Congratulations on “I Hate Weddings” 
by Eileen Morris, in July Chatelaine. 
Having suffered through so many waits, 
while the bride and groom are away 
having photographs taken, it is most 
refreshing to read the thoughts of 
someone who has the good sense to 
point out their selfishness. Far too many 
weddings are patterned on the movie, 
Fathe®of the Bride.” Vartha Bennett, 
Abbotsford, B.C. 


. Regardless of how Eileen Morris 
feels about weddings I believe the expres- 
sion of those feelings is in poor taste 
and doubtless will cause many doubts 
in the minds of otherwise happy brides 
and. brides-to-be Of course weddings 
aren't all they should be, but probably 
they never were. We had our reception 
at home when I was married, minus 
dancing and drinking, and were pretty 


thrilled with it all Now I begin to 





33 


champagne, and there stood the bride 
not lifting a finger to help with the 
Mrs. E. G. Sollows, Yar- 


refreshments. 
mouth, N.S. 


I enjoyed Claire Wallace’s view 
of the Coronation—-and also the article, 
“T Hate Weddings.” Eileen Morris’s 
description of formal portrait - taking 
reminded me of the wedding at the old 
Jalna church at Erindale where the bride 


left us standing around ankle-deep in 


grass while she stage-managed twelve 
photog: iphs Several weeks later, when 


I mentioned | had got a bad dose of 
poison ivy at her wedding, she replied 
airily, “Oh. ves, the churchyard is full 
of it.” I still have the sears on my 
ankles May I add that personally 
| preter one subject to a cover Vrs. 
Keith Atkins. Richardson, Sask. 


Lucky To Be There 

Never before have I been so com- 
pletely taken aback at an article as I was 
by Miss Claire Wallace’s report as ¢ hate 
laine’s official representative to the 
Coronation What has the Duke of 
Norfolk's red faee and the extremely 
rude comment of its likeness to a neon 


light. or the girl with hair in seven 


shades got to do with a description of 


the beauty and color and religious aspect 


of the Coronation ceremony? Miss 
Wallace speaks of hunger and length of 
wall Guests in the Abbey were per- 


mitted to take lunches and surely a 
chocolate bar or two wasn’t so difficult 
What of the Queen? No 


doubt foodless until after the communion 


to tuck away 


service and certainly not able to nibble 
at a chocolate bar if she felt faint As 
for being in the cold Abbey for eleven 
hours--how lucky to be there at all! 
Many of us would have given our eve- 
teeth for such an opportunity Vrs. 
J. C.. Fahener. Cochrane {/ta 


Poor Claire! So she has had 
inother of her te rrible experiences! And 
no champagne left for her' And the 
English meat pie lay heavy on her 
tummy! Why didn’t she take some 
sandwiches along as everyone else did? 
As for the white-smocked, red-faced 
‘cleaner-uppers”” having to come in and 
clean up in the middle of the service 

I simply don’t believe it I'm sure 
the bishops wouldn't throw their peanut 
shells and orange rind on the golden 
carpet around the throne Mrs. F. N. 


Pe arson, i ancouver 


Just a Human Swivel 


How can a woman without a giraffe 
neck but just a human swivel neck 
watch, from the kitchen, her husband 
mending the cottage roof? (Summer 
Cottage) July Chatelaine. I love your 


mag. I like to read Bruce Hutchison 


WHEW | RIDE My Bike i WAH For 
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They’re never too young 
to learn SAFETY 


FTER SCHOOL opens this fall, many 
classrooms will be decorated with pic- 
tures like those shown above. All of these 
pictures were actually drawn by children in 
the first grade. 

These simple sketches show that even 
very young children can grasp the impor- 
tance of safety and can apply its rules in 
their daily lives. In fact, our greatest hope 
of reducing the high toll of childhood acci- 
dents... on streets and highways, in homes, 
and elsewhere . . . depends largely on help- 
ing young children to develop the attitudes 
and skills necessary for their safety now 
and in the future. 

The vital importance of the problem of 
childhood accidents is clearly emphasized 
by the record: 

Accidents kill annually about 2,000 
children under age 15 in Canada. 
In addition, hundreds of thousands 
of children are temporarily or perma- 
nently injured by accidents every 
year. 


When children return to school, they 
will be exposed to an increased number of 
potential accident situations. This raises 
the question, is there anything you can do 
to help save children from accidental in- 
juries or loss of life ? Indeed, there is. You 
can put more stress than ever on habits of 
safe conduct. 


All children—especially those just enter- 
ing school—should be warned to take 
safety precautions in the streets. They 
should learn to cross only at crossings, to 
obey traffic lights, to look both ways be- 


fore stepping into the street, and to face 
traffic if they have to walk on a road. 

If a child rides his bicycle to school, he 
should know and obey such rules as keep- 
ing to the right, riding single file and signal- 
ing for turns. Moreover, it is wise for 
parents to make sure that the bicycle has 
good brakes, a warning bell, a front light 
and a rear reflector. 

Children may also be helped to avoid 
accidents if parents themselves set a good 
example by consistently practicing habits 
of safety in the home and elsewhere. Now 
is a good time to teach children that the 
safe way of doing things is really the best 
way. You can do this, for example, by 
checking your home and removing possible 
accident hazards. Among other things, 
guns, ammunition and poisons should be 
locked up. 

If, despite your protection and training, 
your child has repeated accidents, it would 
be wise to consult your family doctor. 
Sometimes accidents may be caused by 
physical or emotional conditions which 
he can help correct. 

Remember that most accidents do not 
“just happen.” Some authorities estimate 
that 90 percent or more of them are pre- 
ventable. So, make your child safety- 
minded as he enters or returns to school. 
You may save him needless injury . . . and 
spare yourself some anxious moments. 

Metropolitan’s new booklet, ““A Formu- 
la for Child Safety,” tells how parents—by 
understanding their child’s behaviour at 
various stages of growth—can anticipate 
and forestall many accidents. Use the handy 
coupon for your free copy. 








Metropolitan Life Insurance Company 
Canadian Head Office 





ee | 


CHILD aretY 


Ottawa 4, Canada 





one of our best writers {rthur Prevost, 


Vontreal. #& 


wonder how our guests felt about it: 
Please mail me a free copy 
of your booklet, 93-I 
“A Formula for Child Safety.” 


elites: cs cessed & ve 


too many photos, no orchestra or 





PHOTOGRAPHS IN THIS ISSUE By—Paul Rockett (pages 1, 92), Ken Bell 
(1, 24, 25), Desmond Russell (4, 14), Eric Skipsey Studio (4), N. Bogner (1]), 
Panda (14), Ken Smith (22). 
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Brilliant sun, bright autumn leaves 
and that wonderful feeling of vitality that 
comes with the crisp fall air. Aren’t you 
looking forward to changing your house 
around, making plans for entertaining, 
and most exciting of all, buying new 
clothes? | am. That's why | love the energy 
of autumn after the lethargy of summer 





Back to college, back to old friends in 
something really new! A heavy weight 
nylon tricot skirt, knife pleated all around 
with pleats that stay in. Elegant as can be 

yet so wonderfully, beautifully prac- 
tical. Wash, drip dry and wear it anywhere. 
For simple dates with a tailored tricot 
blouse as here, or a nylon sweater — 
dress it up with a scoop-neck top or fussy 
blouse for more formal wear. It’s 
the perfect standby for a busy college 
girl's wardrobe. 


Budget-wise mothers, shopping for their 
back-to-school crowd want children’s 
clothes to be rugged and long-lasting. 
Nylon is all that and more. It’s always 
good-looking and of course, so completely, 
wonderfully washable. Sturdy out-door 





jackets, warm sweaters, durable white 
shirts and blouses, kiddies’ underwear — 
there's an endless store of nylon children’s 
wear ready for fall. Special mention goes 


CANADIAN INDUSTRIES LIMITED »- MONTREAL 


ay new ways 
to easy-living 


to the new nylon golf socks at last 


something really practical for boys to wear 
with breeches! Tough, shrink-free, cosy 
and comfortable, these socks promise 


top-notch performance 


For an autumn bride’s trousseau, 
this darling tricot nightie in firelight red 
would lend a gay note. When Nature is at 
her bright and beautiful best, why not 
match her? And you know how men love 
red! But if you prefer something a little 
more subtle, that pet in the picture also 
comes in pastels as well as white. A gentile 
pinky beige is particularly fashionable. In 
any shade, you'll be at your loveliest in 


this luxurious nylon permanently-pleated 
gown. It’s ‘‘comfy’’ and such a gem to 
care for. | have many more hints for 
autumn brides in my leaflet ‘‘How to 





Pian a Nylon Trousseau’’. If you'd like a 
copy, just write to me, Nancy Nylon, 
Dept 77. C-I-L House, Montreal 





More and more of the good quality 
nylon merchandise you see in the stores 
has a C-I-L nylon tag on it. You'll find 
these tags give you clear and concise in- 
formation on washing, and tell you what 
you can expect from the fabric. Look for 
these tags on men’s and children’s 
wear, on sportswear, ; , 
blouses, sweaters, 
lingerie and foun- 
dations. 




























RESULTS 


MEET OUR WINNER AND 


SOME WHO CAME CLOSE 


MANY THANKS to you all for your wonderful response to our 
fall fashion contest in whieh you were invited to describe the fall 
outfit you would buy for $100. The announcement of the contest 
had no sooner appeared in our June issue than entries started to 
tumble in-—over five hundred in all. And as the weeks passed and 
they kept pouring in we began to feel truly at home with you who 
read Chatelaine. Your letters were marvelous, your costumes were 
original, attractive, practical and well planned and we were pleased 
to see that many of you are handy with a sketching pencil. Because 
so many were so very good, we had an extremely difficult time choos- 


ing the winner who was 


Mrs. Natalie Logan of 2158 W. 
13th Ave., Vancouver. Mrs. Logan 





was born and raised in Edinburgh, 
and arrived in Canada just a year 
ago from Mirzapur, India, where 
she had been living with hubby 
David and young son Robin. She 
told us that she is now busy 
settling down “in this lovely city 


in this new land of ours.” 


Mrs. Logan’s winning costume 





was a grey mix tweed classic suit 
on slim lines that she'll be able 
to wear for many seasons to come. 
And since this year saw the return to high fashion of the tweed suit, 
hers was a stylish as well as a practical choice. The suit was high- 
lighted by a black velvet collar turning the casual tweed into a 
town or country costume depending upon how she accessorized. She 
chose the ideal accessory for tweed, too—good-looking and long-living 
black calf pumps and matching bag. She selected black cotton fabric 
gloves and for a flash of color to key her costume, bought a¢imple 
ruby velvet beret. Her only jewelry was a matching plain gold pin 
and earring set. Mrs. Logan allotted more than half her hundred 
dollars to the purchase of her suit, investing in good shoes and bag 
and leaving about ten dollars for jewelry and hat which, as she ex- 
plained, shell soon want to change. She bought this costume to 
harmonize with her present color scheme of black, white and grey. 


Mrs. Logan told us she had served with the WAAF in England 
during the last war before she flew to India to be married. “Life 
was peaceful in Mirzapur,” says Mrs. Logan, “enlivened often by 
a crocodile or panther shoot.” For recreation now, and a far ery from 
a panther shoot, Mrs. Logan likes tennis, and “browsing in china 
shops.” For her prize Mrs. Logan chose the acetate suit by Lee 
Parker, Montreal, and accessories as shown on page thirty-one 
from our “Tartans and Tweeds” story in this issue. 


Turn the Page for some more interesting costumes 
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More than a Girdle... Better than a Corset! 





Tummy-flattening latex 
g 


New! 


sist the gentle lift of your own body 


“finger” panels firmly as- 


muscles. Waist-trimming non-roll top 
stays up like magic...without a seam, 
stitch or bone. 





Pree how the new boneless 


New! 


“finger” panels are invisibly moulded 


non-roll top and the latex 


in. The Magic-Controller itself is in- 
visible under revealing clothes. 





New !'?" lining inside, with 
4 e 


textured latex surface 





outside. It’s as comfortable as your 


= F . a magical non-roll top, plus tummy-flattening “finger” panels that echo the firm support of your own skin . . . washes in seconds and 
N CH se own body muscles, as Nature intended! Magic-Controller acts like a firming, breathing second skin. you can almost watch it dry! 





Amazing _ 


REG, TRADE MARK 


Hi Playtex Meagie-Con illo! 


With new non-roll top and hidden power panels, 





it slims and supports you as Nature intended! 
Playtex Magic-Controller 


with 4 sturdily reinforced 


Here, for the first time, is natural figure control! Magic Controller is one smooth piece of fabric adjustable garters. 
Natural control that works with your body, not lined latex. Every inch reflects firm control. It does 

‘ A ey , “ i é ‘ ; Look for Playtex Magic-C Ti i 
against it... resilient, firm control that revitalizes more for you than any girdle, and frees you forever cic-Controller in thie 

“ ‘de! f tricti t ‘ct newest SUM Playtex tube. At department 
3 sture . a8 . g. cons . gf cors : ax ie 
your proportions, your posture, your pride! rom restricting, constricting corsets. stores, specialty shops everywhere,$9,,5() 
Simply hold Magic-Controller up to the light and Proof of Magic-Controller’s power to “fashion” Extra-large sizes, slightly higher. 

see the hidden latex “finger” panels that flatten your your figure naturally comes when you wear it under Fabric Lined pLaytex crrves from $6.95 
tummy, firm your figure ... without a seam, stitch, the season’s new styles. You'll think you’ve lost a full FAMOUS PLAYTEX CIRDLES from $4.50 
bone or stay. Playtex slims, supports, never distorts! size or more, no matter what your size! Playtex . . . known everywhere as the 


girdle in the SUM tube. 
PLAYTEX, LTD., ARNPRIOR, ONTARIO 


*Canada and Foreign Patents Pending 
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IVTRODUCING 
FOR YOUNG 
HODERNS... 


ONEIDA 


TAINLESS STEEL 


in the dramatically different 


FLIGHT eesign. 


Stainless steel flatware has 
tele Mu Mmlulelelilehiolmelmol'i sa 
young matrons. It needs no 
polishing——never tarnishes, 
rusts or stains. 

melailatl oleh ameliige(aiha-iTs 
Oneida’s new pattern 
FLIGHT.” It is modern 
design at its simplest 


relate mel tim 





*Trademarke of Onerda Lid. 
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Mrs. Ouellette 


s. Crowell Mrs. Darrah 


Mame {Roon ReRMnaesy (continued) 


Beige donegal, black flannel and wool crepe 


Mrs. Esther Crowell of Yarmouth, who chose an ensemble in 
black wool flannel 


paired off with a hip-length coat lined in gun metal corded silk which 


a sheath dress with a high rounded neckline 


formed the cuffs of the raglan-sleeved coat. This was accessorized 


with silver costume jewelry. 


Mrs. Crowell calls herself a “real honest-to-goodness Bluenose.” 
but says that even though she’s not a good sailor she loves living 
by the sea. “My people have all lived by the sea,” says Mrs. Crowell, 
: master mariners, shipowners and shipping merchants 
my mother was once shipwrecked off Montevideo . grandmothers 
sailed with their ship-captain husbands—one now lies buried on the 
tiny island of Gebi somewhere between the China Seas and the 
Indian Ocean.” Mrs. Crowell is a graduate of the Mount Allison 
Conservatory of Music in piano. She has two daughters and a son. 
Her husband is school inspector in western Nova Scotia and 
her hobby, which she describes as an “enthusiastic” one, is oil 


painting. 


Mrs. G. Darrah of Edmonton chose a simple black wool crepe 
dress with a low rounded neckline, sleeveless, with a flared skirt 
and self belt. With this goes a jacket buttoned from the waist to 
the Peter Pan collar. 


detachable white collar and cuffs. 


The jacket has three-quarter sleeves and 
With this she chose black kid 
gloves and shoes, white and black hat and a spray of color added at 
the neckline. 
the jacket. 


This is an all-day outfit or for after five without 


Mrs. Darrah describes herself as “a young housewife and mother 
of two boys aged seven and five.” The Darrahs have just bought a 
new home and are now busy planning the grounds. Gardening is her 
pet hobby but she says she also likes curling, dancing and sewing. 
Last summer while on holidays with her husband and sons in northern 
Alberta she discovered that she loved fishing and, the way beginners 


are supposed to do it, hauled in a dinner’s worth in a twinkling. 


Mrs. K. Ouellette of Florenceville, N.B., is twenty-one, married 
to a navy lieutenant and has a baby boy, Robbie. She selected a 
simply cut beige Donegal tweed suit teamed with plain brown calf 
pumps and matching bag. To go with this she chose a gold velour 
cloche and gold pin and earrings with a contrasting red chiffon searf 
to match the red fleck in the tweed. 


Mrs. Ouellette tells us that her husband is planning to return 
to college in the fall and that she intends to open a day nursery for 
working mothers. “I used to be a school teacher,” she said, “so this 
should be fun.” Mrs. Ouellette loves cooking, sewing, making braid 
rugs. remodeling clothes and painting “non-objective” pictures. “T 
keep dreaming about my home in the future,” she said, “with its 
maple furniture and shining brass and copper...” 
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great 
Buicks 


And their 
beauty is just 
the beginning 


There’s a big story in the price of each of 
these beauties—but an even bigger one in 
what you get for that price! You get the 
highest horsepower ever engineered into the 
Custom series from the newly designed, extra- 
thrifty F263 Fireball 8 engine. You get real 
big-car comfort and roominess, too, plus the 
steady going and sweet handling of the Million 
Dollar Ride. All) this—and much more—is 
yours for only a few dollars more than the 
cost of many cars in the “low-price” field! 

The Buick Super too, is unmatched for 
value—on whatever basis you measure the 
worth of a motor car. Its power is outstanding, 
thanks to the sensational performance of 
Buick’s great new V-8 Fireball engine. Its 
ride is outstanding, too—level and steady and 
lullaby-soft. In all respects, in fact, everything 
is outstanding in this handsome Buick, which 
brings you quality that far oversteps the 
usual confines of the medium-price field. 

And, of course. the lordly Roadmaster is an 
engineering achievement in the truest sense— 
capped with a brilliant new 188 h.p. V-8 
Fireball engine. Sensational Twin-Turbine 
Dynaflow Drive, optional on the other Buick 
series, is standard on Roadmaster. Buick 
Power Steering is optional at extra cost on all 
series. Power Brakes, which cut the need for 
pedal pressure by as much as 50°, are an 
extra-cost option on Roadmasters and Supers. 
W hy not visit your Buick dealer—today —and 
inspect the most spectacular Buicks ever built? 


When 
better automobiles 


are built 
Buick 
will build 


them 












































THE ROADMASTER 











THE SUPER 









THE CUSTOM 


The greatest 


BUICKS 


in 50 great years 


A General Motors Value 











Mrs. Betty Farkas, of Long Island, is as pretty a housewife and mother as you'd want to meet. 


“I scour 4500 pots and 
pans a year... but I’m proud 
of my pretty hands !” 


Betty Farkas is the kind of girl you picture 


holding roses. But a far more t 


ypical pose 


is Betty at the sink—scouring pots and pans! 


Every vear, she cleans thousands of pots 


and pans. Figure it out, and 
that you do, too. 

Detergents help Betty a lot 
grease and dissolve dirt, make 
pots and pans shine like pic- 
tures in a magazine. But here’s 
the sad part. That grease- 
cutting action takes away the 
natural oils, the youthful soft- 
ness of your hands. 

But Betty hasn’t given up 
detergents or any other harsh 
cleanser, and her hands are as 
lovely as a bride’s. She simply 
uses one of the world’s most 


famous beauty formulas. After 


you'll fir d 


every chore, she smooths pure, white 


Jergens Lotion on, right away. 


Being liquid, Jergens Lotion doesn’t 


replace softening moisture 


merely “coat” skin. It penetrates to help 


It has two in- 


gredients doctors use for softening. ( More 


‘ They cut 


15¢, 37¢, 65¢, $1.15 





JERGENS 
LOTION 








(MADE IN 
CANADA) 


women use it than any other hand care. ) 


And Jergens Lotion is the 
reason Betty Farkas is. still 
proud of her smooth, attractive 
hands. Her husband must be 
proud of them, too — he holds 
them so often! 

You don’t have to give up 
detergents, either. Just never 
forget to use Jergens Lotion 
after every chore. 

Be a good housewife, but be 
an attractive woman. Your hus- 


band needs both. 


Use JERGENS LOTION - avoid detergent hands 








MARRY AND LIVE LONGER 


BY E. P. HERMAN 


WHEN the baby comes down with measles in the middle of 
spring-cleaning, or your husband loses the housekeeping money 
at poker, you may blame marriage for turning you grey. But 
don’t believe it, for the statisticians can prove with their slide 
rules that the odds are you'll live longer if you're married. 

Figures show that in Canada married folk die at a lower rate 
than single people. Bachelors over twenty die at the rate of a 
hundred and forty-one to every hundred married men. And 
the death rate for women over twenty is a hundredand seventeen 
spinsters to every hundred wives. 

For instance, both husbands and wives have a lower death 
rate from heart disease than single folk--searcely half, during 
early adult years. Pneumonia kills more single men than 
husbands, who have wives to make them change damp clothes. 

The good diet and eating habits induced by conjugal life help 
reduce the death rate from stomach ulcers to two-thirds that 
among the single. Like ulcers, cirrhosis of the liver is often due 
to careless living at a fast pace. It’s significant that divorced 
men die from cirrhosis at three times the rate of husbands. 

At all ages, cancer seems to be rather less deadly for the 
married than the non-married. Cancer of the breast kills two- 
thirds more single women than wives. 

The chances of the single man dying of tuberculosis are two 
to three times greater than those of the married man. However, 
under thirty-five years of age, the widowed suffer three to four 
times more deaths than married people do. Frequently this is 
because a partner has been exposed to open infection through- 
out the long fatal illness of a tubercular mate—-so marriage 
isn’t so healthy if your spouse has TB. Failure to diagnose both 
cases probably causes what are really double fatalities. 

But marriage does seem to suffer some health hazards. 
Diabetes makes its appearance most often about the age of 
forty, and this is one disease to which married women are twice 
as susceptible as spinsters. And possibly because gall-bladder 
diseases are often closely related to pregnaney, the married, 
divorced and widowed women all have death rates double those 
of the single women. 

Accidents kill single and married women at the same rate 
adventurous?) accident 


but (perhaps family men are less 


fatalities among husbands are less than half those among 
unmarried men. The stability of marriage also makes for slightly 
lower suicide rates than among the single. Proving perhaps 
that marriage is unhealthiest when it doesn’t work, it is the 
divorced of both sexes that offer the highest suicide rate. 
Perhaps it’s because husbands and wives watch over each 
other’s health. Perhaps it’s because family life fosters the 
quieter pleasures and discourages riotous living. But whatever 
And don’t let 


statistics prove it. 


the reason, married folks live longer than single. 


the wiseacres tell you it only seems longer 


CHATELAINE 


—~SEPTEMBER, 





1953 





The hest housekeepers use Bissell Swoenere 


A Bissalls quiek 
at cleaning up 

Juniors tracks, 

hairs from pup. 
















Gliding a Bissell 
i$ easier, too 
Nothing to carry, 
no plugging to do. 


Ag little as 
$45 

buys this 
handy helper 


A cleaning with a Bissell? is a 
beauty treatment for your rugs. 
The brush, with its firm but 

gentle bristles, adjusts itself 
== automatically to thick or thin 
carpets ... reaches down to take 
up dust and dirt in a jiffy. A 
Bissell Sweeper glides over your 
rugs ...empties at a touch of 
the handy lever... and its built- 





in brush cleaner combs the 
bristles clean as you sweep. 





Your rugs will last longer if 
you use your Bissell every 





to Bissell 
Sweeper care 

Kugs are giving 
longer wear 


Thanks 
~ Sweepers 


Choose from 4 handsome models 
...in Fashion Colors... at the 
BISSELL BEST HOUSEKEEPER’S 
CORNER in your favorite store. 
tRegistered Trademark 
Prices slightly higher in West 


Bissell Carpet Sweeper Co. of Canada, Limited, Niagara Fails, Ontario 














BEY-LINES by 


Nancy Sasser | 
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: with TCA. So plan 
ICA Office or see 


Visit an’ 


JEXT YEAR’S VACATION DAYS may seem a 
i ong way off just now but it’s not too early to 
star saving for them. And the safest, way to do 


. ‘ 
surest 


that: I think, is to open a BANK OF MONTREAL 
Sun:tine Account then when holiday time rolls around 
nex year you won't have to 


change your plans because you 
lack the necessary funds to en- 
joy he kind of vacation you'd 
hop-d for. So make a rough 
estirtate right now of just how 
much cash you think you'll 
neec and each month de- 
posi say, one-tenth of it im your 
B ot'M Sunshine Account! That 
will ¢liminate your money wor- 
ries you can relax at the 
beach, sail, swim, ride or even 
take that long dreamed-of trip 
to Eagland or Europe which might not come true unless 
you saved for it systematically. It’s fun to save, too. . . as 
I’m gure you'll agree when you see your Sunshine Account 
rov' and grow and g-r-o-w! So don’t put it off until 
‘toryorrow”’ visit your neighborhood branch of 
““M: | Bank” and open your account today! 


JéINT TO FEEL WONDERFUL .. . full of vim, 
\gor and vitality? Then drink VI-TONE . . . for 
it’s vorth its weight in gold as a source of strength! 
And it’s as packed with flavour as it is with pep... a 
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ONO IN Ss AN AR \ easy to master when 
{ = 32 4 ny And to my wav of think 
ow. thes oe : +. grand-new GURNEY Gas 
Rang s wondrous features galore that 
Dros we ’ r. * cooking! T particularly like 
% CIiIverre “ 
gives r s ar ‘ 
ire c . OTIS 
and an advan 
tages over chaster toy 


arrangement! And the new 
GURNEY has such a won 
derful oven, 
notonly HUGE, but bakes 
broils and roasts to perfex 

tion. This I Broile: 
Meal (a reader the 
recipe recently) will give you an idea of what I mean 


too its 


amb 





sent 


Place cooked carrot strips in one end of GURNEY Broiler pan 


ard 


1 oiced « 


of melted butter or morgar 


Ooked potatoes in the other end, Pour on a glaze 


© and brown sugar Over the carrots 
and melted butter and chopped parsley over the potatoes Place 


cold GURNEY 


lomb chops on broiler rack, Broil 15 ming, turn 
chops and arronge canned peor halves topped with a tea 
spoon of mint jelly around chops, broil 4 mins 

AKE A GLANCE AT THE CALENDAR and 


you'll see it’s pickling time 
pickles and preserves now 

. then enjoy summer- 
garden favourites all win- 
ter long! You'll find a 
fine “crop” of all the 
things you need at your 
food stores . . . fresh fruits, 
crisp cucumbers, ripe to- 
matoes and firm onions. 
Just be sure you select 
fruits and vegetables that 
are fresh, firm and free from blemishes . . . and that you 
use WINDSOR COARSE PICKLING SALT in the 


makin’s! Why do I recommend this brand? Because it’s 


So plan to “put up 





‘I 





WN FOR CANADIAN WOMEN 


Tasted 


ckling use by the people who make 
‘ Sa is a pure salt with no added ingre- 


‘ s\ » WINDSOR COARSE PICKLING 


. ike. esults in homemade pickles assures 
‘ our pickles and a crystal-clear brine. In e 
. vourite of Canadian homemakers who take 
ckles thev make from cucumber 
iios hutnev! I know vou’ll love it, too 
. St 
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It’s 
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IDAIRI 


Rik 
\ aN . vou know . keeps water tem- 
‘ ¢ maht where vou want it. I particularly like the 
RISTDATRI Blectric — 
ater because it’s 


vet provides 
of hot water 


ywaaned 


ves, baths, showers 


} 


washing clothes, It's so 
vou can install it any- 
hout tlues or vents, 
in kitchen, bath- 


basement or 


weocre wil 


utility 
and an occasional 

wiping Keeps its Dulux finish 
PRIGID.- 
Water Heat 


sparkling white 


AIRE Electr 
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ILL REMEMBER YOU 


BY MAXINE 
Illustrated hy 


OUTSIDE the snow pressed down, cold-white. Inside the bedroom 
the light was rose, from fire, from walls, from youth. Jeanne 
Meredith stood with her back to the room, her eyes on the limned 
branches of the trees spreading delicate fingers, emphasizing the 
might of the river pushing, grey, to the south. She was reluctant 
to turn and become a part of the gay scene behind her. There was 
detachment in the snow; a respite from reality, from Cynthia and 
Alan and from the wedding tomorrow. 

Jeanne was a tall girl, fully rounded and mature looking. Her 
wide green eyes gave no indication of the uncertainty and con- 
fusion she had felt the past few weeks. She looked much the same 
as she always had,-quietly composed with a poise and assurance 
far more adult seeming than her fifteen years would warrant. 

Cynthia’s voice reached out to her, light-hearted, confident 
the voice of the happy bride. “Jeanne, come here. Tell me what 
you think.” 

Jeanne turned and the white of the snow still in her eyes became 
the white of the dress and veil. “Oh, Cynthia.” she said, her voice 
filled with genuine love and admiration for her sister, “you're 
beautiful. Almost too beautiful to be real.” 

“Will Alan think Um beautiful?” 


preening a bit in front of the mirrored wall, meeting Jeanne’s 


Cynthia asked, laughing, 


vaze reflected. 

Jeanne quickly dropped her eyes to the snap at the waistline of 
the satin gown. “Of course he'll think you're beautiful.”” As she 
said it, the hurt she had tried to bury outside in the impersonal 


snow rose and choked her, making her want to run from the room, 


LANE 


Oscar 


from the eyes of Cynthia’s friends gathered to admire the dress 
after its last-minute alterations. She was surprised that no one 
noticed her confusion and grateful for the talk which suddenly 
filled the room. For a wild moment she had thought they would 
guess her secret 

The girls laughed and chattered, the note of hysteria which 
precedes big weddings, rising and falling. Then, with little darts 
and flutterings like new birds, they were gone, their voices drifting 
back, fading. Cynthia sighed and sank down onto the bed and 
began removing the veil from her coppery hair. She said dreamily, 

Chis time tomorrow Ull be Mrs. Alan Carter and you will have a 
brother, Jeanne.” 

Brother. Jeanne would not think of the word. She went to the 
fireplace and bent to brush at the fine, straying ashes, her dark hair 
falling about her face. “When you get married, | wouldn't recom- 
mend that you do it this way——-though you will, of course.” 
Cynthia was saying. She lay back against the pillows, careful of the 
dress. “I'm so tired, | could sleep forever.” 

Jeanne lifted her head, feeling the hair push back against her 
shoulders. “Never fear.” she said, forcing the old familiar banter- 
ing tone into her voice, “Pll never marry-—not after seeing you go 
through with all—all this barbaric ritual. Ud rather go to Norway 
and mend fishing nets the rest of my life 

Cynthialooked across the room and pulled Jeanne close with her 
eyes. “Oh, Jeanne, sometimes you sound a thousand years old. | 
don’t know how we ean be sisters, we're so different. You're so 


well, so smart —all those books you read Continued on page 49 


The bride’s sister was very young, and the wedding had her all 


mixed up. It seemed very important, somehow, that 


she should not betray her age to the best man 
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** Just because we have a baby do 


we have to act like nitwits?” he 








asked Peg. But there were times 


when Alec put his daughter on his 











knee, looked at her and wondered 








BY NANCY CARDOZO 





~ 


RELUCTANT FATHER 


AT THREE A.M. the howl woke Alec. He 
trembled on the edge of sleep, muscles tensed, 
ready to spring. Then, as the howl repeated 
It was only Butch. Alec 


opened one eye cautiously above the rumpled 


itself, he relaxed. 


sheet and saw the stars caught in the black 
windowpane. He closed his eye and feigned the 
deeper breathing of sleep. Behind him, on the 
other side of the bed, he could feel his wife's 
body stiffen and relax. Neither of them stirred. 
Their breathing became more rhythmic, as the 
baby’s wailing increased. But Alec was thoroughly 
awake. It was agony to lie on his left arm any 
longer. 

“Peg,” he whispered. “Honey-pie. Butch is 
calling.” He prodded with one leg. 

“Ouch.” 

“T said, Butch is calling you.” 

There was a muffled groan from the pillow 
beside him. The familiar breathing began again. 


Alec knew it was hopeless. If he argued, Peg 
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would say she had to get up for the six o'clock 
feeding. He pulled himself out of bed and swam 
across the chill darkness, bumping against un- 
familiar angles of the room. He stumbled over a 
rag doll into the nursery. The erying ceased. He 
felt blindly around in the crib before he located 
the baby and unpinned her diaper. By the time 
he had found a clean diaper he had lost the pins. 
He wrapped her up kilt-fashion and made a 
running dive back to bed. It was warm. He was 
safe. He was drifting off in horizontal comfort, 
when another howl pierced the night. Some- 
thing in Alec resisted fatherhood. He put his 
head under the pillow. 

It must be said, in justice to Alec, that he tried 
hard. When he was first informed that he was to 
become a father, he said, “That’s wonderful,” 
and waited in vain for his throat to swell with 
feeling, for the blood to surge through his veins. 
When the baby was born he felt nothing but a 


vast relief and hunger. 


Sometimes he would set his daughter on his 
knee and gaze at her. She would return his stare 
with guileless violet eyes and make odd passes in 
the air with her miniature fists. She could make 
him laugh. He wanted more than that. Her 
hands and feet were dainty and pink and perfect. 
So were rosebuds and seashells and they had 
never moved him particularly. He wanted those 
hands to pluck at his heartstrings. 

Sometimes, when he went dutifully to kiss 
Butch goodnight, he would kneel beside her 
crib, stroking the reddish down on her head, that 
was softer than the bloom on a pearl. But instead 
of love he felt a bewildered curiosity. Why did 
she sleep on her tummy with her bottom raised 
and two fingers in her mouth? Perhaps, if she 


had been a boy... “Butch,” he would 


whisper. “Hey, Butch.” Those eyelids, more 
fragile than gossamer, would tremble. But 


nothing more happened. And if Peg called from 


below, “For heaven’s Continued on page 70 
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BY JEAN EATON 
Illustrated by Ted Harris 


STEVE had picked her up in his old jalopy after school and 
brought her straight home, though why on earth, Connie couldn't 
imagine. Didn’t he ever think she might want to do anything else? 

Disconsolately she slumped into a veranda chair. Steve draped 
himself along the railing, giving her a casual survey that she 
knew quite well took in the fact that she was wearing Debbie's 
blue sweater. 

“Maybe you should be in starting supper?” he suggested after 
a minute. 

“No!” Her ire flared swiftly. “Just because I'm home prac- 
tically in the middle of the afternoon doesn’t mean | have to 

rk. Debbie's place closes Wednesday afternoons too, you know.” 

Steve had been talking too much lately about things she 
should do for Debbie as well as commenting on her wearing 
Debbie’s clothes. Debbie had been keeping house and getting 
the meals since their mother died three years before. Of course 
she, Connie, helped with the dishes and did lots of other things. 
Debbie didn’t really need much help, she always planned things 
so well, and then there was the cleaning woman every week. 


Debbie had never looked so darling, her 


cheeks pink against her white dress. 


But where had she got that dress? 


Debbie didn’t mind Connie wearing her things either, at least 
not much. 


Steve made no further comment. He lighted a cigarette 


without offering her one and let his gaze drift off into space. 

He was really nice-looking, Steve, with bright hazel eyes in 
a thinnish brown face, a quick grin. He lived just down the 
block and they'd been sort of going together for years. He'd 
always been fun, too, till this spring. Maybe he thought he was 
grown up now he was eighteen and working, taking his radio course 
in night school. But he didn’t realize that she was practically 
grown up too, even though she was only sixteen. 

She was still pondering moodily when the long blue roadster 
slid up to the curb and who should be sitting in the front seat 
but Debbie. Debbie! And she kept on sitting there while a dark 
handsome man got out from under the wheel and came around to 
open the door. Then she stepped out, looking a bit flushed and 
simply adorable. And that man stood looking at her as though 
he’d never seen a pretty girl in his life before. 


“Gosh, Connie, don’t let your Continued on page 94 





— everything her sister had, Connie coveted 
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Bevis Walters hand picks the meat... strips for action in the kitchen... 


THERE’S 
A MAN 
IN THE 
KITCHEN 


Watch him cook a gourmet’s 
meal for four at a cost of 
only two dollars — including 
a gypsy dish made from a 


Hungarian nobleman’s recipe 








whips evaporated milk for dessert... sheds a tear as he chops onion, 


by MARIE HOLMES, [irector. Chatelaine Institute 


THERE’S NOTHING UNUSL AL about a man visiting the Institute 
kitchen. It happens almost every day. But it is news when a man 
takes over and cooks a whole meal. One did that the other day, 
planning and cooking a meal for four at a cost of only two dollars. 

Some weeks before I had seen this headline——-Canadian Women 
are Terrible Cooks—in a newspaper and it interested me, not 
because of the impudence (and inaccuracy) of the statement, for 
baiting women about their cooking ability is an old game. But 
this critic described himself as a “connoisseur bachelor.” | read on. 

His name was Bevis Walters and he was trying to organize a 
Canadian Food and Wine Society for gourmets in Toronto. He is 
an Australian by birth and has traveled pretty well all over the 
world, sampling its food as he went, from Siam to Wales. He made 
his living by buying newspapers when they were small and under- 
nourished and selling them for a profit after he had made them fat 
and prosperous. He has done this most recently with a farm paper, 
the Western Ontario Ledger in London, Ont. 

Mr. Walters opened his attack on Canadian cooking with this 
broadside: “ egetables are boiled toa soggy pulp. And what house- 
wives do to meat almost makes me ery. They cook the flavor out 
instead of in.” 

So, I called Mr. Walters, after locating him through a friend 
who assured me he was “an unbelievable person and a sincere 
gourmet,” and asked him if he would like to come over to the 
Chatelaine Institute to demonstrate how he cooked. 

“Td be glad to,” he replied. “And to prove that good eating is 
more a case of intelligence than expense, I'll cook a meal for four 
people that won't cost more than two dollars.” 

So a few days later an affable, immaculate two-nundred-and- 
twenty-pound man walked into the Institute and introduced 
himself. “I’m Bevis Walters and I’m ready to cook the dinner as | 
promised. But first let’s go shopping to see what we ean get for 
two dollars.” 

As we walked to a self-serve grocery store a few blocks from the 
Institute, Mr. Walters told how he became interested in food. 

“Tve lived in thirteen different countries and in each I’ve 
noticed that the average man eats well or he doesn’t depending on 
the way his food is prepared after he gets it. Cost has very little 
to do with it. That’s why I enjoy cooking inexpensive dishes,” 
he said. 


He told us that he came to Canada Continued on page 66 


PHOTOSTORY BY PAUL ROCKETT 








» washes and dries the meat... .drops strips of 





“I'M STRICTLY A SIP-AND-SEASON COOK,’' SAYS MR. WALTERS, TASTING THE BEEF ROMANY. HE BELIEVES IN WASHING UP USED UTENSILS AS HE GOES ALONG. 


Salted water cooks cabbage ... then is drained for soup... yellow coloring is added to the rice...now the chef's ready to receive compliments 
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Young guys and dolls from 
Powell River to Ottawa are turned into professional 
F singers and dancers under a gaudy 
tent on Toronto’s Exhibition grounds called Melody Fair 


By JUNE CALLWOOD 
Sketches by Oscar Cahen 





JUST A LITTLE NORTH OF BROADWAY 


OUTSIDE THE BIG BLUE TENT the swirl of carnival sounds that is the Canadian National Exhibition 
blurs into a roar that is almost visible: a woman screaming “Willy!” a barker hollering about a tattooed lady, 
\ the clatter of the roller coaster punctuated with long, breathless screams, a weight guesser drawing a crowd. 
“er But inside the tent all this confusion is muted for an audience of almost two thousand. In a pool of blue 

r) light on an oval stage in the centre of the tent, a tall, tanned brunette from Winnipeg is singing one of the 
most moving songs ever written for a musical comedy, “You'll Never Walk Alone.” Melody Fair, which 
for three summers has presented Broadway musicals in a tent in Toronto, is closing this year with one of the 
best— Carousel. 


At the back of the tent, behind the last row of the audience, the girls Continued on page 84 
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Isabel Dingman still dispenses advice 
to Broken-hearted and Mother of Six as 
Mrs. Thompson, but her career is 
teaching journalism. at the University 
of Western Ontario. Here she 

is shown with some of her students. 
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THE LOVELORN AND OTHER WORRIED CANADIANS, 


MOST OF THEM WOMEN, IS CONVINCED NO FICTION WRITER COULD MATCH THE STORIES 


SHE HEARS. 


MANY PEOPLE believe that someone just sits 
in an office and makes up the letters that are 
printed in advice columns. This isn’t true, as | 
can testify. For more than twenty-five years I 
have been conducting advice-to-the-lovelorn 
columns for Western Canadian newspapers, 
receiving in that time tens of thousands of letters 
from troubled prairie dwellers, ranging all the 
way from trivia to deep, dark tragedy. No writer 
in her wildest dreams could match the stories 
people actually tell. Newspapers certainly do get 
all the letters they print, plus many which can't 
be used for lack of space, and some which could 
never be printed unless the pages were asbestos. 

And the answers to these plaintive queries are 
just as genuine——at least, mine always have been. 
At the drop of a hat I can give a decided opinion 
on just about any phase of life and love—and can 


sleep nights after doing it. That’s probably 


because | can draw on a pretty rich background of 
I § 


personal experience. I’m a middle-aged widow 
with a grown-up daughter. My background 
includes jife in a prairie town, on a farm, and in 
five Canadian cities. | have had my share of 
crises, and have stood by while friends and 
relations got themselves in and out of assorted 
jams. 


GOT THE JOB BY ACCIDENT 


As a result, my column in the Winnipeg Free 
Press (and in other prairie papers which have 
published my advice from time to time) has the 
reputation of being forthright and straight-from- 
the-shoulder, with a wide following. 

This wasn’t always the case. When I started 
doing the column, I used to worry myself sick 
over the dreadful things that happened to people. 
Getting into the advice business had been com- 
pletely unexpected, though I had known from 
the time I was eight years old that I wanted to 
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By ISABEL TURNBULL DINGMAN 


work for the Free Press. With that end in view, 
| took English and History at the University of 
Manitoba, since this was supposed to be good 
training for journalism. If anybody had told 
me it would lead to answering letters signed 
“Anxious” or “Desperate.” I'd have said he was 
crazy. It did lead first to a job as reporter and 
feature writer, at which | had a wonderful time 
for two years. Then the girl who had been doing 
an advice column died suddenly. Someone had 
to answer the letters which kept coming in, and 
I was joed for the job. Just as a temporary stand- 
in, of course—but before long I found myself 
firmly established as Dear Mrs. Thompson. 

It was a shock to me, but nothing like the shock 
to my readers had they known what a young, 
green person was reading their tales of woe. | 
had got through University very young, knowing 
little of life. College girls in those days didn’t 
talk freely about sex as they do now, and Freud 
hadn't vet invaded the parlor. So long before | 
even knew the questions, I was being asked for 
the answers, and used to lie awake shuddering at 
the wickedness of the world. 

I'll never forget the first letter from a girl who 
was ‘in trouble,” and threatened to kill herself if 
I didn’t direct her to an abortionist. Or the 
woman who didn’t dare leave her eighteen-year- 
old daughter alone with her husband. Or the 
men who complained about frigid wives. 

Obviously | had to get more information, and 
get it fast. After walking up and down outside a 
Winnipeg bookstore for ten minutes, I finally 
screwed up enough courage to go in and ask for a 
copy of ‘Married Love,” which I had heard about. 
Reading it and other books in the same field made 
me feel much better. 

But partly because I was so young and green, I 
took all the problems very seriously, which was 


LIKE THE ONE ABOUT THE GIRL WHO THREATENED TO KILL HERSELF 


just what the customers wanted. One grateful 
client wrote to thank me for help, saying “IT can 
just see you sitting in front of the hearth, with 
the fire light falling on your white hair and your 
kindly wrinkled face.” Loud hoots came from my 
pals on the editorial staff when this appeared, but 
at least it showed I was getting by. 


DREW ON HER EXPERIENCE 


Letters to the column fell into four main 
categories, | found—difficulties between hus- 
bands and wives, between boy friends and girl 
friends, between parents and children, and 
general difficulties in adjusting to life. There 
were many questions about manners, morals, 
etiquette, and how to be popular. I didn’t try to 
answer everything off the cuff, but did a lot of 
research, interviewing doctors, lawyers, social 
workers, and other experts. 

[ also did a bit of research through my private 
life, becoming involved in a series of love affairs. 
Most of the men I atiracted had honorable 
intentions, though one of a different stripe pro- 
vided a hilarious interlude. 

He was a visiting Frenchman, homely and 
middle-aged, who invited me to have dinner with 
him. At dinner he gave a lively demonstration of 
being bowled over by my charm, then asked me to 
go away with him for the week-end. 

When I refused, he was first incredulous that 
anybody could resist him, then began to taunt 
me with being “provincial.” He might have 
known that Winnipeg girls were afraid to live, 
and so on. He dared me to keep on seeing him, 
and of course I wouldn't take a dare. 

Several dates later, still virtuous, when | met 
him for dinner at the Fort Garry hotel, he sug- 
gested sitting for awhile in the little gold drawing- 
room. Almost immediately he started trying to 


make love violently, Continued on page 78 
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| GAVE AN OLD HOUSE 


IDEAS 


BY CATHERINE FRASER 


THERE MUST BE thousands of Canadian couples like Grace and 
John Baker—old enough to cherish memories of growing up in houses 
made of squared logs, young enough to understand their daughter's 
enthusiasm for Swedish modern. 

When the Bakers had to vacate the comfortable, old-fashioned 
house they had rented for seventeen years in north Toronto, their 
youthful outlook first sent them into the suburbs looking at ranch- 
style homes. But their enthusiasm was soon dashed by mansion-sized 
prices, the fact that carpenter John Baker preferred to remain close 
to his city customers . . . and an uncomfortable feeling that they and 
some of their best-loved possessions would be anything but at-home 
in Breezeway Acres. 

“We decided we just weren't ranch types,” laughs Grace Baker. 

The Bakers held a family conference at which it was sensibly 
realized that within a few months daughter Margaret would be marrying 
and setting up housekeeping amid the Swedish-style furniture she 
and her fiancé have designed and made themselves. Grace’s and John’s 
new home must be young enough in spirit to invite the young couple 
to come visiting often—but the people it must really make feel at 
home are Grace and John. 

They found it just a few blocks from where they had been living, 
a forty-three-year-old frame house whose small rooms, narrow halls 
and awkward doors seemed to bring out the worst in the Bakers’ every 
possession when they first moved in. But it cost only nine thousand 
dollars (they hadn't seen a new home they liked for twice as much) 
and by adding four huhdred dollars to many hours of their own loving 
labor they gave the old house young ideas, without having to sacrifice 
anything they prized out of their own past. 

Thus John Baker’s modernization of the stairwell (at left) provided 
an effective display spot for a large rug hooked by Mrs. Baker’s 
mother and picturing the farm where Grace grew up. In banishing the 
ugly double doors between hall and living room (above right) they 
also created a happy setting for Mrs. Baker’s pretty pressed-glass oil 
lamps and other treasures. And the upright piano, cherished because 
the Bakers love a family singsong, was transformed from menace to 
asset when painted soft pearl-grey like the walls and woodwork. 











——- 


The stairway gave Grace Baker the willies, she said the arrow pattern went 
up, up, up. Now its airy spaciousness is surprising. Grace found a handsome 
squared paper for the new dado treatment at thirty-nine cents. Clear shellac 
made it washable. John Baker removed banister uprights in pairs, refitted 


them horizontally in the spaces to match the squares on the new wallpaper. 
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The Bakers love their 
tiny living room, no 
longer dominated by 
double doors, cut up 
by small rugs. Hook- 
ed rug is Chinese 
opy of French Aubus- 
son at practical price, 
in soft greys, blues, 
rose and greens. Jade 
sola cover has yellou 


piping at the seams. 


Dining room is trans- 
formed by moving 
lowboy from other 
wall, and framing a 
large mirror from an 
old hall stand. Mrs. 
Baker quilted the 
chintz to fill in chair- 
back fronts, which are 
backed with plywood 
stained to match the 


dining suite. 





walnut 


















































Living room ts more 
spacious with striped 
paper gone and piano 
painted to recede into 
soft pearl-grey walls 
Vrs. Baker's prized 
Limoges china pieces 
are grouped on wall, 
balancing larger 
painting. Old gilt 
frame was given rub 


down with grey paint. 


Carpenter John Baker 
built kitchen closet 
into room, covering 
pipes, and replaced 
dust-catcher cupboard 
doors with smooth ply- 
wood surfaces. New 
linoleum design re- 
sembles hooked rug, 
in yellow and grey; 
walls are pale blue, 


and ceiling is yellow. 
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TARTANS «no TWEEDS 


Gav and voung as a Highland fling. these perennial favorites are fashion’s 


fancy this vea fo put new freshness and cotor into vour fall wardrobe 


ROSEMARY BOXER. 





(Left) Box jacket suit in plaid 
and plain tweed. by Lou Larry. 
(Right) Plaid and plain cos- 
tume in brushed flannel, by 


Sportrite. Jr. 


Opposite page: 


1. Wool plaid two-piece cos- 
tume over black jersey blouse 


by Sportrite Jr. 


2. (Left) Sheepwatcher’s coat 
in poplin with nylon shirling 
lining over Black Watch Tar- 
tan slack suit. by Vineberg 
Sportswear. (Right) W ater- 
repellent coat in printed cor- 


duroy. by Lou Larry. 


3. (Left) Wool and camel hair 
coat with two-piece belt in the 
back. by Jaegers. (Right) Box 
jacket suit in worsted Dress 


Gordon Tartan, by Aljean. 


4. (Left) Three-piece suit and 
coat ensemble in Authentic 
Ancient Stewart Tartan. by 
Nat Gordon, (Right) . Tweed 
plaid box jacket suit. by 


Sportrite Jr. 


3. (Left) Straight-line dress in 
tighera velvet with plaid taf- 
feta trim, by Golden Gate. 
(Right) Winter cotton plaid 
tweed with sweater trim. by 


Du-Rite. 


6. (Seated) Kilt in Authentic 
MacLean of Duart Tartan with 
leather trim, By Nat Gordon. 
(Standing) Cameron of Err- 
acht wool tartan shirt. velve- 
teen collar, with flannel skirt 
faced in same tartan. by 


Wellington of Canada. 


Photos by Paul Rockett. 
Sweaters by Glenayr. Jewelry 
by Coro, Shoes by Johnny 


Brown, Hats by Piko. 
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TARTANS »° TWEEDS 


continued 


7. (Left) Suit in Ancient Hunting 
Stewart Tartan with short fitted jacket 

and all-round pleated skirt. Worn with 

contrasting jersey cloche. By Jaegers. 

(Right) Wrap-around kilt-style skirt 

of imported fine worsted flannel, with 

matching fringed stole, by Aljean 


Sportswear. 


8. (Left) Flared flannel skirt and cot- 
ton tapestry blouse with matching flan 
nel collar and buttons. by Wellington 
of Canada. (Right) Flared and dra- 
matically checked tweed skirt, by Nat 


Gordon. 


9. (Standing) Box-pleated flared skirt 
in flannel. teamed with gay boy shirt 
in Anderson gingham tartan. (Seated) 
Worsted French plaid unpressed pleat- 
' ed skirt. Both outfits by Wellington 
of Canada, 





ANNE MARSHALL 
Director Home Economics P 
Campbell Soup Company Ltd 


mouth N 


VA wide- 
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School Days are SOLP DAYS 


Lunch at home? Lunch at school? Give them good hot soup 


BY June. Marshall, 


How youngsters do burn up energy 
Most of 
mothers know this, and try to prac- 
tice what food experts “preach”’. You 
see that your children have school-day 


. always on the go! you 


lunches that are substantial and nour- 


ishing, always including one hot dish. 
And for this, soup is simply ideal. 


It’s warming 


satisfying, sustaining, 


and cheering. And children love soup. 


So be sure your children have good 
hot soup at noon. It’s easy to serve 
at home, and it “travels’’ well in a 
vacuum bottle. Soup helps give variety 
to lunches, too—there are so many 


delicious kinds to choose from. 


SOUP offers you so many tempting noontime lunches 


The hearty soups shown above 
vegetable, chic 


youngsters. So are the sandwiches and salads 


tomato, 
ken noodle—are favorites with 


of milk 


wavs to suit your child’s tastes 


surrounding them. Combine them in various 


add a glass 


and you have a nourishing lunch. 





A good cook 
keeps a full Soup Shelf 


now on 


acu- 
sale 
t rhe 
! 


soup: 
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SCARF 

The soft touch of suede combined 
with gleaming calf — a beautiful suit 
shoe. 


HOLIDAY 
Trim D’Orsay lines in a pump with 
combination last. High or medium 
heels. 


30 


A famous American Beauty 


| erosses the border 
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A smooth little pump 
with smart stitching 
detail in mudguard 
effect and flattering 
side-dip lines. + 
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comes to Canada! 


The smart-stepping?*4MERICAN GIRL SHOE, long a fashion 
favGufite.in the.United States, is now made in Canada — on 
Ametican lasts! This attractive newcomer brings with it excit- 
ing mew style variety and smooth, foot-pampering comfort — 
bette@than-ever-value in beauty and wearability. See the stunning . 
new Canadian version of THE AMERICAN GIRL SHOE in 

all the latest Fall styles, featuring browns with Calabash Tan the ‘ 
leader. Wonderful to think that every pair of these quality a 
shoes has a budget-low price of less than $10.00! 


Exclusive SUPER-FLEX Construction - 


So light and flexible — so comfortable 





... like walking on air! 


SEE THESE SHOES — SEE ALL THE AMERICAN GIRL SHOES - 
Extraordinary beauty and value — all priced 


snoer $ J (9 


At selected stores across Canada 


LOOK FOR THE NAME THE 
WERT CAW CFV KL 
*Reg. Trade Mark SMWOE PRINTED ON THE SOLE! 


“Manufactured in Canada by Gale Bros. Limited, Quebec, P.Q.’. 
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TARTANS +o TWEEDS 


continued 


10. (Left) Cotton tweed Portugee 
loungers with plain cotton blouse. 
(Right) Cotton tartan pajamas. Both 
for lounging or sleeping. by New York 
ie +o be “i Silkwear, Montreal. 
11. (Left) Single-breasted fitted suit in 
acetate, by Lee Parker. (Right) Wide- 
necked suit of imported English tweed 
with matching draped jersey blouse, by 
Nat Gordon. 


12. (Left) Brushed flannel imported 
tailored jacket over straight skirt. Co- 
ordinated plaid and plain, by Lou 
Larry. (Right) Black Watch Tartan 
box-jacket suit with pleated skirt, by 
Sportrite Jr. 


Read about the winner of Chatelaine’s 
Fall Fashion Contest on Page 4. 
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Heaven—a budget's distance away! 
Tex-Made sheets and blankets feel like heaven—but their prices are always down to 
earth. You live in luxury for years in Tex-Made quality, save on Tex-Made economy, 


Tex-Made durability—wonderful Tex-Made values now being featured at your = 


favourite store. 
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‘alk. it Over 
with Joan 


Blanchard 


eo @ @ 


Let’s see if we can't 
make this business of 
being a housewife more 
fun and less work. There 






are so many ways to do 
this, you know—so many 
tricks to our trade! 


LUXURY FOR YOU... 
$0 VALUE-PRICED THAT 
ALL CAN AFFORD IT... pits 


Did you know, for instance, that used-up 
NONE CAN SU RPASS iT i ; cardboard match covers make ideal holders 


Coloured or white—the best in sight! to carry around a few needles and pins — 
Tex-Made ruggedness takes years to wash out, just in case you get a tear or a run when 
though it’s the luxurious comfort of a Tex-Made 
sheet that first captures your heart. Tex-Made 
colours you can’t wash out at all! Woven to wear 
wonderfully, Tex-Made whites or Tex-Made *¢ 8 
Petal-Tones are dreams to sleep in—and trust in. 





Things you'd normally throw away can be 
wonderful little household helps. 


you're away from home? Just stick them 
where the matches were. 


Save your knitting wool! When you first 
wind it, do it around a mothball! 


* * * 


Did you know that leaving unwrapped 
toilet soap in your linen closet gives every- 
thing a delightfully dainty scent? So ap- 
propriate for lovely Tex-Made Petal-T ones. 


* * * 
And speaking of your linen closet .. . 


Sheets last longer when you rotate them 
. «+ yes, even Tex-Made sheets—though 
they seem to last forever anyhow. Put 


— —— Pre 


No tucking-in sheets, no tuckered-out housewives! 
Deep richness of colour graces the bedroom brightened Flip on a Tex-Made Fitted Sheet and the bed’s half 





with a Tex-Made Downy-Tone. It’s comfort-plus— made! Whatever your bed-size, the corners actually ad- fresh-laundered sheets at the bottom of the 
light and warm, with a nap that’s sheer luxury to feel. just themselves to a snug, smooth fit. That saves wear! pile, take off from the top. That rests 
All five colours—Downy Peach, Green, Blue, Yellow Can't pull out, can’t wrinkle . . . and washable—like a cotton fibres. 

and Pink—are completely washable! dream! Never needs ironing either! 


“Loaded” sheets are loosely woven—dis- 
guised by excess dressing of starch, chalk 
or china clay. It all washes out in the first 


W's never winter under here! laundering. When you buy, hold the sheet 
Warmsheets are wonders for widgege | up to the light so you can see the true 
with cold feet. These bunny-like weave. Rub the sheet against itself and 


flannelettes never hold a chill. And 
all over Canada, you find them 
topped with Canada’s favourite 


snap briskly. If a white powder appears — 
it’s loaded. Better test than that—just be 


blanket—Ibex, with its famous col- sure it’s a Tex-Made sheet. 
ourful, colourfast stripe. Both are 
washability itself, practically fluff 
themselves dry, and never need an 
iron. 


* * 





See you here soon. Watch for me, won't 
you? 





Meantime, I have a delightfully inter- 
esting and valuable booklet I'd love to 
send you. Tells you how to save—and 





save on—sheets and pillow slips. Won't 
you drop me a card? Just write “Your 
Guide to Buying Sheets and Pillow 
Slips” on a card plus your name and 
address. Send it to me at Dominion 


DOMINION TEXTILE COMPANY LIMITED Textile Co. Ltd., 1950 Sherbrooke St. 


1950 SHERBROOKE ST. WEST, MONTREAL West, Montreal. 


CANADA LIVES BETTER...WITH 
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4063 — Our apron, gay as your kitchen window 
box with flower-pot pockets, and tulip and 
nasturtium appliques. Directions for pot-holders 
not shown) and transfer included. In sizes 
small, medium, large, and extra-large. 25c. 
3718 — Bright half-apron with ball fringe and 
gay ric-rac trim. Apron front overlaps yoke to 
form pockets. With transfer. In one size, 25c. 
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4092 — Panelled, full length apron with a 
curved neckline, flower applique trim. Transfer 
included. Sizes, sm., med., lg., extra Ig., 35c. 
3718 — Half apron with diamond shaped pock- 
ets trimmed for contrast. One size only, 25c. 
4062 — Our Fiesta half-apron for your gala 
party moods. Contrasting patch pockets have 
applique trim. With transfer, one size only, 25c. 
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Order from your Simplicity pattern dealer or from the Pattern Dept., Chatelaine, 481 University Ave., Toronto. 
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NOW .. YOU CAN REMODEL an older home 
for extra living space. You needn't be an expert. 
You'll have fun while you do it with Sylvaply .. 


so easy to handle, easy to nail and saw. Free 








“Do-it-yourself” with 


SYLVAPLY 





Bez the Puck 
of Beauly-tr 
Your Hone! 





‘ Serving Lumber Dealers from Coast to Coast 
MACMILLAN & BLOEDEL LTD. 
VANCOUVER CALGARY EDMONTON WINNIPEG LONDON 
WINDSOR TORONTO MONTREAL QUEBEC CITY 
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SYLVAPLY °F 


_.. thousands are “doing-it-themselves” with Sylvaply! It’s “caught on” from coast to coast in 
Canada because everyone wants to try this exciting and profitable spare-time wa) to make home 
improvements. And, what others can do, you can do, too! 





WHAT A BLESSING you'll find the extra storage 
space and convenience in a bank of built-in draw- 
ers like these. All yours when you make your own 


YOU CAN TRANSFORM a dull basement into 
a dazzling guest room, rumpus room or den easily 
and inexpensively by remodelling with Sylvaply. 
“How-to-do-it’s” 


at your Sylvaply dealer. 






PLYWOOD 





YOU CAN USE your spare time “constructively” 
making many fine pieces of living room furniture 
or working out ideas you see in your favourit: 
magazines. It’s easy for any average handyman 


YOU CAN EASILY ENLARGE your home by 
turning the space going to waste in your attic 
into attractive rooms, with Sylvaply and the Free 
“How-to-do-it’s” your Sylvaply dealer has for you. 


Big, lightweight and strong, the 4 by 8 foot panels 
of Sylvaply Douglas Fir plywood are more fun 
than work for building, remodelling or making 
furniture. They’re just right for the “week-end 
carpenter” using the simplest household tools. 
Because of Sylvaply’s tough, cross-ply construc- 
tion, you can nail as close to the edge as you wish. 
Sylvaply will not split, crack, break or chip. 
And, Sylvaply’s immense strength and durability 
makes every job you do a permanent improvement. 





It’s FUN and only Scan. 


” 


a 


you in making your plans and estimating the material you'll need... 
and don’t forget those handy, easily followed Sylvaply Free “How-To- 
Do-It’s” he has for you. See him soon and get started. 


i Count on your lumber dealer for help and advice. He'll be glad to guide 
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FABRIC MAGIC 
FOR FALL 





Cotton for. thie 
miracles from a ¢ob of corn 


magic-filled fabric scene this fall. 

Surface interest has changed from nubby to silken; revolu- 
tionary cloths are being whipped up as fast as our designers can 
think up ways to use them: fabrics are being sun-proofed, 
waterproofed and fume-proofed; a wool-like cloth is being made 
and where we 


from corn; dress fabrics from plastic .. . go 


from here is anybody's guess. 





Designers are constantly thinking of new ways to feature the 

good, standard fabrics we'd never want to be without—witness 
Chatelaine’s Tartans and Tweeds story in preceding pages. But 
the old must be able to face increasing competition from the 
new as the textile magicians create unheard-of materials from 
natural fibres found in unsuspected Sources, and chemical 
fibres spun right out of the test tube. 
The first departure from spinning yarn from such familiar 
fibres as wool, cotton and silk came when cloth makers devised 
a way to turn wood fibre into cloth and called it rayon, more 
than sixty years ago. Today, new synthetic fabrics are still 
appearing, the latest coming from such unlikely sources as soy 
beans, marsh gas and even corn, which produces one of the 
newest fabrics called Vicara, which looks like wool but is much 
softer. 

The first test-tube fabric was nylon, conjured up from the 
chemical elements of coal and air. Newest in this field are 
Terylene, incredibly smooth and wool-like, Acrilan and dynel. 

Now, in the upside-down manner of fashion, wool is going 
formal and cotton is competing with wool as a wintertime fabric. 
Wool, in some of its newer forms such as wool crepe, is being 
featured in evening gowns while winter cotton tweeds and 
denims are gaining more favor every day with Canadian women. 

This year, too, sees the return on this continent of peau de 
soie, a dress fabric popular at the beginning of the century. 

Paris salons brought it up to date in their summer col- 
lections last year and so successfully that our own designers 
followed suit this year. 

In coat fabrics you'll be seeing shaggy fleeces, long-haired 
cashmeres, brushed and novelty tweeds, elysians and some 
wonderful novelty coating embellished with mustache and 
eyelash trims that look exactly as they sound, 

In suit and dress fabrics, there are new shredded bouclés, 
furry worsted mohairs, silky gabardines and printed corduroys. 

Many new co-ordinated costumes will be seen: for instance, 
a tweed mix jacket teamed with a plain skirt in the ground color 
of the tweed. This is a practical and style-wise approach to a 
more versatile wardrobe. 

Reversible costumes are in for popularity too with the 
appearance of many new two-faced fabrics that can be worn on 
both sides. 

The woven metallics have been improved and are now 
guaranteed not to tarnish. 

A new trim called jet is now on the market—it’s made of 
plastic yarn and on suits and dresses gives a fish-net appearance. 

And hand-washable velvet has appeared at last, but if it’s 
not labeled washable, don’t try it without the shop’s assurance 
that it is the real thing. 
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inter, wool to dance in, and 


THE SHAPE of fashions to come could easily be hidden in the 
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s¢ a cream 
/ 


Smart girl—especially if 


your skin is a little di 


+ 


sitive. But does your cream 


wait 







make-up cover every flawjgevery freckle, every trace of fatigue 


—without turning your face into a mask? Does.it stroke on 


in seconds—without dribbling down your fingers or leaving 





’ : q 
“goo” under your nails? Does it fast all day without getting 
gummy or shiny? Does it protect your skin from sun and 
wind ?‘ Does it make your skin feel even better after you've 


put it on? There's one make-up base that does all this. It’s 


Pan-Stik, the creamy stick make-up by Max Factor. You just 






dot the stick on lightly 


-¢ 


then smooth it out 





with your fingertips. Pan-Stik is so light you can’t tell it’s 
on... your skin feels supple and refreshed — and you look 
lovelier, fresher than you’ve ever looked before. Make up 


with your shade of Max Factor’s creamy Pan-Stik tomorrow. 


Pan-Stik (trademark) means Max Factor Hollywood cream-type make-up. 





RUSSIAN HOUSEWIFE 


Continued from page 11 


“The war...” I would like to ask 
Shura if she has any children, or where 
she works, but we only smile and part, 
each with her questions unasked. 

As for the store itself, identified by a 
businesslike sign reading “Grocery Store 
Number 178, Ministry of Food”’ it is not 
much like the supermarkets at home in 
Canada. There are no bright pyramids 
of packaged soapflakes, no wire bundle 
buggies. Advertising is confined to signs 
which entreat you to “Smoke Cigaret- 
tes,” “Drink Fruit Juice,” or “Eat 
Vitamins,” and the window displays are 
limited to some plaster cuts of beef and 
painted cheeses garlanded with dusty 
paper flowers. 

Shop windows and all windows held 
particular significance for us during the 
two years of our stay in Moscow, Ww here 
my husband was on the staff of the 
Canadian Embassy, for we seemed to 
spend so much time either looking out or 
looking in at the Russians. Although we 
could never visit Shura in her home nor 
could she come to ours, yet we were able 
to watch her on her daily round, as 
though the iron curtain had turned to 
glass. In this way we learned something 
of a thousand Shuras and their world. 

The Shura that | want to tell you 
about is not one person but a cembina- 
tion of a score or more: some of whom I 
knew quite well, some only slightly. 
Some I saw perhaps only once, like 
the Shura who stood with me in the 
queue at the grocery store. She is, 
erhaps, an Embassy employee or the 
wife of one, a fellow steamship-passenger 
willing to spend amiable hours talking 
about her family and her life; or she 
might be someone I chatted with for 
just a moment as we considered the 
vegetables in the market. 


Of course I cannot say that my Shura 
typical of every Moscow housewife, 
any more than I can say that any one of 
my Canadian friends is typical of every 
housewife in Canada. Perhaps the 
differences among women in Russia are 
even greater than here. Between the 
tired old soul who sweeps the Moscow 
, 


long-handled twig 


streets with her 
broom, and the mink-coated wife of a 
general with maid and chauffeur there 
are many kinds of housewife, many 
different incomes. Shura and her kind, 
married c¢ single, take their places at 

bs with men: the double salary for 

isband and wife is useful, and, some 
vould say, essential. She may take a job 


snove ling snow, she may work as a road 


nender or she may do the donkey work 
for a construction crew. Some of the 
vasant women looked stronger than 
many a man, but it was a shock to learn 


hat emancipati 


on meant this though 
t also meant more women doctors in the 
yublic clinics, more women conductors 
on the trains. 

Apart from the most favored women 
1 Soviet life, most Moscow housewives, 
whatever their class or calling, have a 
good deal in common. Nearly all, for 
nstance, are affected in some degree by 
what we would think of as the housing 
shortage. Millions of families which in 
Canada have bungalows in the suburbs 
would, in Moscow, count themselves 
ucky to have a medium-sized room. 
Shura’s home might be in a block of 


Soviet flats, or in some old pre-revolu- 
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tionary house, but the congestion was 


always the same. Sometimes we had a 
revealing glimpse through a basement 
window where a row of iron bedsteads 
with white counterpanes bore testament 
to the numbers occupying that room. A 
modern apartment, hopefully designed 
like ours with a corridor and three or 
four rooms, might have five or six names 
posted by the entrance bell, where a 
Canadian would look for one. If there 
were only one or two names, we would 
know that the occupant was what we 
might call middle class, a professional 
worker such as an engineer or professor, 
or a fairly important government official. 

Whatever their class, Moscow house- 
wives crowd onto the same buses and 
underground trains, queue at the 
cashier’s wicket in the same stores, stroll 
in the same parks, and have the same 
generally wholesome but (by Canadian 
standards) limited diet. They may share 
the same relaxations, though one family 
likes to spend more time at football 
games, the movies and the circus, while 
the tastes of another run to public 
lectures, symphony concerts at the 
Conservatory, or plays at the Moscow 
Art Theatre. 

One thing nearly all Shuras had in 
common, and this helped me to know 
them a little despite the gulf which 
Practi- 


cally no Russian dislikes, or would be 


circumstances put between us. 


rude to a foreigner, and however much 
nternational relations may cool or warm 


the ordinary Russian displays the 


nstincts of hospitality and remains 


friendly to visitors. The Muscovite sees 
foreigners often and he has learned that 


discretion is the better part of cordiality, 
but in the provinces people may not be 
so well informed. A foreign accent may 


+ 


mean first a Latvian or a Czech or a 


German. There just aren’t 


English-speaking people about! 


that many 


My composite Shura, therefore, is not 
typical of all Russian housewives, but is 
typical of many thousands in Moscow, 
and in many ways she is like countless 
thousands more. I did not know her as 
well as my neighbors in Canada—I 
could not—but after two years I felt 
that | had something more than a nod- 
ding acquaintance with Shura and her 
way ol life. 

What, then, can we tell about Shura? 
Shura is a nickname for Aleksandra 
the Russians love affectionate diminu- 
tives. She has a husband, Vassili, and 
a little girl Natasha. 

Vassili probably courted Shura in the 
dance pavilion of the Park of Culture 
and Rest (which is more an amusement 
park than an abede of culture) or by 
serenading her with his balalaika at some 
favorite picnic spot near Moscow. As 
a young girl she had a sweet round face 
and braided hair. Now that Shura has 
married and taken her husband’s name, 
her formal title is not Mrs. Pavlov, but 
Aleksandra Ivanovna (the daughter of 
Ivan) Pavlova (the wife of Pavlov): 
Aleksandra Ivanovna to formal acquain- 
tances, juniors and inferiors; Shura to 
intimates, seniors and superiors; Grazb- 
danka Pavlova (Citizeness Pavlova) to 
officialdom. In Soviet society, as in old 
Russia, a respect for all proper forms of 
address is an accepted part of one’s up- 
bringing. The social hierarchy of juntor 
and senior caretakers or cooks or pro- 
fessors is always rather charmingly 
acknowledged, and age is given def- 
erence. For example, where Shura 
works there is a venerable soul whom 
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Shura would always address as Tyatya 
Vera (Aunt Vera). When modern Soviet 


citizens talk this way they evoke the 


world of Chekhov or Tolstoy. 

Shura accepts a daily round which 
extends from about six o’clock in the 
morning until well on at night. Now, in 
1953, food shops are pretty well stocked 
with the staples of an ordinary Russian 
diet; lots of black bread and several 
varieties of white (all sold by the kilo, not 
the loaf), tea—though at quite a price, 
stewing meat and eggs and Russian 


4 


cheese. Smetana (sour cream), apples 
and fish are all available. One can stock 
up with potatoes and cabbages and 
other vegetables at the market. But it is 
well to be on hand early for all such 
extras as a chicken or a good cut of meat 
or laundry soap or flour. Shura is not 
usually interested in the luxuries or the 
flour, for there is not much incentive to 
bake when you live tn a rather crowded 
room with only a gas burner to work 
with. Shura is content to boil up a good 
Russian soup or fry a slab of sausage and 





She has a happy-go-lucky 
attitude toward cooking which could 
not, in any circumstances, be trans- 
formed into the lingering care which 
many Canadian homemakers expend on 
food. Only at Easter time she puts extra 
effort into making a traditional Paska 
and Kulich. 

The Christmas, or “New Year’s’ 
holiday has survived the new regime 
complete with toys and Christmas tree 

but it is still the ancient festival of 
Easter which means most to the Russian. 


potatoes, 


, 
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Aids to Beauty 


Bath Luxuries 








Shura may not bother much with church 
but she still prepares an Easter break- 
fast with colored eggs and these tradi- 
tional cakes. The Paska is a wonderful 
mold of cottage cheese, sugar and 
raisins. The Kulich is a kind of rich 
pound cake which Shura decorates with 
a paper rose. Her little girl, Natasha, is 
fascinated by the glittering pageantry of 
the churches, now re-opening, and begs 
her mother to take the Kulich to church 
to be blessed beforé Easter, as the old 
women do. But Shura herself belongs to 
the generation which grew up in thx 
twenties and thirties, during the anti- 
religious period. If the churches ar 
re-opening it is a sign of favor from he: 
government, so they must be all right 
after all. She has no very strong feelings 
for or against, but she is certainly in no 
mood to queue up—all night perhaps 
to seek the priest’s blessing. It is often 
the very old and the very young, living 
in memories or tasting a romantic new 
experience, who make up the crowds in 
Moscow’s churches today. And many 
have the rooted suspicion, howeve: 
much they deny religious beliefs, that 
eating blessed bread at Easter brings 
good luck for a year. 


Shura obtains her basic supplies from 
the official grocery shops numbered 
“Bread Shop No. 15,” “Grocery Shop 
No. 32” and so on. Since the end of 
rationing she can go into any one of these 
except for a few exclusive stores reserved 
for certain groups of people. One sur- 
prising little peculiarity is that, al- 
though Shura is not yet thirty and has 
known nothing but Soviet rule, she still 
refers to some of the more famous old 
shops by their pre-revolutionary names. 
This she has almost unthinkingly in- 
herited from older folk who still find it 
hard not to think of places in terms of 
their former owners; just as though we 
were suddenly required to refer to 
Eaton’s as “State Department Store 
No. 3.” In fact the mosaic tile of 
Moscow’s largest department store still 
testifies Incongruously to the fact that 
two thrifty Scots, “Muir and Merilees,” 
set up here at the turn of the century. 
Even street names, changed several 
times since the revolution, still leave 
people a lap behind. Apart from the 
very fabric of Moscow itself there are 
not many visible  pre-revolutionary 
traces left these days (although Shura 
remembers that the Czar’s double- 
headed eagles on the Kremlin towers 
were only changed to Soviet stars before 
the war). Such trifles as a reference, a 
habit or a name are the faded echoes of 
thirty-live years. 


There is no doubt that Shura regards 
herself as far, far more fortunate and 
happy than her parents or her grand- 
parents ever were in the bad old days. 
And yet, on her morning rounds, there 
are other things that have changed very 
little. One is the open market, a much 
more exciting place to shop than the 
state stores. It is here that Shura goes, 
especially in summer time, for fresh 
things and extras. Moscow has a 
number of market places, and even an 
animal market selling everything from 
guppies to cart horses. To these, peas- 
ants may bring their produce — for 
many are allowed a cow and an acre Of 
two to do with as they please. Here fre 
enterprise is rampant, and prices find 
their own levels. For example, when 
there was a terrible shortage of butte: 
at the end of the war it could almost 


always be procured from someone in the 
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market, but a pound might cost a 
week’s wages for Shura. 

On an average day Shura can find 
everything here from a few bunches of 
herbs, clutched by a tattered old 
freshly killed 
chicken from a more opulent “kolk- 
hoznik” (inhabitant of a “kolkhoz” 
collective farm). There are some rather 


peasant woman, to a 


abortive official attempts to impose 
standards of hygiene. The peasants in 
the milk shed wear soiled white smocks 
over their padded jackets and are re- 
minded to keep their hands out of the 
pail when they ladle out the milk or 
sour cream. Every so often a supervisor 
with a broom manages to stir up a bit 
more dust than was there already. And 
of course no one minds the flies; Shura 
doesn’t regard them as important. She 
has never heard of a screened window. 
In the summer months the markets 
are full of flowers and, if she has a 
rouble or two left after her day’s pur- 
chases, Shura goes home with a bouquet. 
The long winters seem to inspire the 
Russians with a love of greenery. Spring 
really comes when the first bunches of 
mimosa from the Crimea appear on the 
There 


are other things at the market, too. 


muddy Moscow street corners. 


Sometimes there is an old man with per- 
forming mice who begs a few kopeks 
at the gate. There are basket sellers 
and peasants selling clay pots. 


No More Black Market 


Shura still remembers how during the 
war and for a few years after, the market 
black 


marketeers; everything from big opera- 


places were great centres for 
tors to old women selling off some 
trinket to buy bread. But now at the 
slightest sign of something going on 
under the counter Shura averts her 
The black market has virtually 
disappeared. Second-hand trading must 
now be confined to the official Commis- 
sion Shops, government stores which sell 


eyes, 


used articles of every description from 

old shoes and cameras to jewelry and 

rugs or china of considerable artistic 

value. The owner takes some of the 

profit and the shop keeps a commission 
hence its name. 

Her shopping over, Shura goes about 
the work of the day on her job, the work 
of her own home when she returns at 
night. If Vassili is on a night shift she 
has to get him a meal before he leaves. 
Babusbka (“Granny” the friendly 
name for any old woman) has given 
little Natasha her supper, but there is 
still plenty of mending and cleaning and 
cooking to be done before bedtime. The 
babusbka is an indispensable part of 
Soviet life, where so many mothers work. 
Some of the factories have day nurseries 
for the little children but for the older 
ones, as in the case of little Natasha, it Is 
often a question of finding some neigh- 
bor woman who will open the door to 
her when she comes home from school 
and give her some supper. 

Golubusbka, little pigeon, is Shura’s 
name for her daughter. She is a stocky 
little nine-year-old but her mother ts 
worried by the occasional stomach up- 
With a vague 
but imaginative impression of medical 


sets which beset her. 


science, Shura is convinced that they 
are caused by her heart. Poor diet and 
haphazard routine, combined with the 
hard years when she was a baby, must 
partly be the cause. With her hand on 
heart, Shura 
describes little Natasha’s seizures. Like 


her own dramatically 
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simple people everywhere, Shura is both 
fascinated and terrified by illness. Her 
reactions to an emergency are based ona 
great mixture of common sense and old 
wives’ tales. For example, she is quite 
sure that Natasha’s last sore throat was 
caused by eating cold ice cream at the 
movies. The doctors at the Polyclinic 
are well-intentioned but overworked. To 
prescribe the right treatment for Nata- 
sha would involve, first of all, educating 
the mother on the meaning of a child’s 
diet and arranging for some way in 
which the 
normal routine and proper rest. 


child could have a more 
Since 
she must sleep in the same room where 
her pare nts are housekeeping or en- 
tertaining friends till all hours, how is 
this possible? 

Yet Shura worries, and does her best, 
and—troubles or no—she is proud of her 
little girl; her work at school is good, and 
last month she was at the top of her 
English Shura 
Natasha all dressed up to go with her 


class. loves to se 
class from school to a concert or the 
theatre. One very lovable trait, to 
Western eyes, is the general atmosphere 
of affection for children and the imagina- 
tion put into toys and entertainments on 
their behalf. There is a special Sunday 
morning opera or ballet at the Bolshoi 
Theatre. In fact, Natasha has probably 
seen the inside of this famous old opera 
theatre, all scarlet and gold, more often 
than her mother has. Here the superb 
traditions of the Russian ballet live on, 
interpreted now by “Honored Artists” 
and ‘People’s Artists of the USSR.” 
But, although almost every performance 
is sold out, someone like Shura would 
scarcely dream of going, except on the 
when her husband’s 
factory or union arranges for a block of 
seats. Students out for a fling, perhaps, 


rare occasions 


or the more highly paid professional or 
service people are the ones who usually 
get the tickets. 

Generally, Shura contents herself with 
a movie or with an operetta at one of 
Moscow’s lesser theatres—for there is a 
wide range of entertainment always 
provided. Since 1947 Muscovites have 
been able to see three-dimensional films 
at their “Stereoscopic Cinema” without 
Shura adores the 
circus as much as her daughter does 


the use of glasses. 


almost as much as Vassili does his foot- 
ball matches at Moscow’s Dynamo 
Stadium. And there are memorable per- 
formances at the Puppet Theatre wher« 
Kipling’s Mowgli or tales from the 
Arabian Nights thrill parents as well as 
the youngsters. For such excursions 
Natasha’s school uniform is all starched 
up; a frilled white pinafore over her 
brown dress with its high neck. With a 
ribbon on her braided hair and her high- 
buttoned boots she looks like a s enniel 
drawing for Alice in Wonderland, cer- 
tainly not the popular conception of an 
emancipated child of the New Socialist 
State! 

demure Victorianism 
much of the Soviet 
domestic scene is one of its most striking 


The rather 
characterizing 


aspects and the one which most sur- 
prised us, accustomed to the Western 
notion that all Russians are communists 
and all communists are ultra-modern 
and advanced free-thinkers. Perhaps 
because there has been so little inter- 
change with the outside world, much 
present-day Soviet taste seems to have 
Aspi- 
distras and betasseled orange silk lamp- 
shades are the housewife’s dream of 


fossilized at the level of 1917. 








YARDLEY 


speaks the language of loveliness 














Your loveliness is your own .. . but your 


choice of Yardley to highlight your loveliness 


is an expression of your own sense of 


beauty. Without uttering a word, you whisper 


the language of loveliness when 


your make-up is by Yardley. 


FOR A LOVELIER COMPLEXION ... 


Creamy, never-drying Yardley 
Make-up Base—a foundation that 
helps your powder cling 

for hours longer. Choose 

from Blonde, Medium or Bronze 


for your lovelier complexion. $1.25. 


FOR A LOVELIER FINISH... 


Yardley Complexion Powder 
lends flattery to your 
complexion. In nine shades 
... created with such artistry 
you would think they had 
been blended just for you. $1.25. 


FOR LOVELIER LIPS... 


Yardley Lipstick adds a colourful 
exclamation point to the perfect 
make-up. Smooth-textured and 
long-lasting, it has its own matching 
Cream Rouge. Wear them 
together. Combined, they say 
the final word in the Yardley 
Language of Loveliness. Lipstick 
$1.50. Cream Rouge 85¢. 


And, for the final touch of perfection, 
Yardley Eye Shadow and Yardley Mascara. 
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elegance, floppy hats and mascara her 
dream of style, and the boots and pinnies 
of her little girl are a far ery from the 
blue jeans and overalls of Canadian 
youngsters. In art the most sentimental 
calendar scenes which tell a story are 
the ones most universally beloved. In 


morals, a curious conventionality is 


imposed on the natural exuberance of 


the Russian temperament: (for example, 
the wearing of shorts, even knee-length 
khaki ones, by men is frowned upon. 
Nude bathing is a thing of the past.) 
Young people drink thermos bottles of 
tea and make daisy chains in the parks, 


rather than drink cokes to the tune of 


a juke box. Children are content with 
simpler toys because they have never 
heard of Roy Rogers or dolls which 
digest food and wet their diapers. 

But, like Canadian parents, the Rus- 
sians give the best of what they have to 
their children. The toddler will boast a 


chubby fur coat such as his mother has 


never worn. Babies are toted every- 
where if there is no babushka to leave 
them with at home. They are wrapped 
in swaddling clothes of the most 
incredible dimensions. Shawls and dark 
padded coveralls wind up a tight little 
cocoon against the winter winds. Like 
every good wife and mother, Shura, too, 
is obsessed with the idea of keeping her 
own and Natasha’s head covered. 
Winter or summer, scarves or kerchiefs 
are the thing. 

Shura and Vassili consider themselves 
lucky to have one room to themselves 
barring the child, Vassili’s old mother, 
the cat, and a couple of chickens which 
Shura has lovingly brought in from the 
yard for the winter. But sometimes 
Vassili gets fed up with the domestic 
scramble, with Shura’s panting inefli- 
ciency, with Natasha’s stomach upsets. 
He is given to “stepping out” (gulyat-ing 
as Shura says). There are periodic spats 
and every so often Shura threatens to 


leave. But this is easier said than done. 
The famous system of postcard divorces 
went out with the thirties, but Shura 
doubts that a divorce would improve 
her lot, anyway. After all, two salaries 
are better than one. And where would 
she go? Rents are low, perhaps the 
equivalent of ten or fifteen dollars a 
month, but there is the simple problem 
of the kvartira or flat. The room which 
is their home is in her husband’s name 
and living space is perhaps the most 
valuable commodity in Moscow wher« 
the population has increased by millions 
since before the war. It is true that 
Shura’s mother also has a room where 
she has lived since her father left 
them some years before. But Mama 
has another couple and a_ younger 
daughter and her little boy living with 
She would 
scarcely greet Shura and Natasha with 


her in the room already. 


open arms. Besides, Shura and Vassili 
have some good times after all. Oc- 





At Last! A Beauty Ingredient in Dishwashing Suds! 


New DREFT with 





Only miracle suds with hand-soothing i PIO’ 
.--plus Dreft’s famous grease-cutting magic 


Here is a new detergent made specially for you 
who want true mildness in the dishpan. Now 
Dreft contains soothing lanolin, the beauty 
ingredient found in leading hand creams. 

Yet, with all this extra mildness, Dreft gives 
you the easiest dishwashing ever. Dreft’s self- 
washing action cuts grease like magic. Just a 
swish of the cloth as you rinse, and dishes shine 
even without wiping. 

Get new Dreft with lanolin, today! 


Only Detergent with Leteodire added 
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casionally she drags him to a movie. 
She loves musical comedies, of which 
there are some coborful productions, and 
she makes a bee-line for anything in the 
nature of a foreign film. The very name 
of Hollywood is usually anathema on 
Soviet screens but sometimes there are 
old German films featuring wild esca- 
pades in romantic climes, and even a 
few ancient American films which are 
thoroughly unpolitical—Tarzan or The 
Count of Monte Cristo. Once Shura went 
back three times to see a hero being 
pushed off the top of the Sphinx and a 
heroine eaten by a tiger in the Indian 
jungle. 

But more often she and Vassili love 
to indulge in clear tea and opaque con- 
versation with friends around — the 
samovar, talking and smoking far into 
the night. Shura’s two vices are eating 
ice cream (which she can buy in varying 
qualities from one of Moscow’s many 
sidewalk vendors, or, more elegantly, in 
an ice cream parlor) and smoking 
cigarettes or papirosst (the Russian type 
of cigarette with a built-in cardboard 
holder at one end. She loves to sink 
down with one of these and contemplate 
her day’s work. Like most Russians she 
allows no mistaken ideal of routine o1 
efficiency to take precedence over the 
pleasures of contemplation or of endless 
talk. All in all, life is good, Vassili isn’t 
such a bad chap, Natasha Is a miracle, 
and they are lucky to be only one family 
in the room. 

In common with housewives the 
world over, spring brings Shura’s 
domestic instincts to the fore. Others 
may have more modern apartments in 
some of the massive blocks of Soviet 
flats, but no one is fonder of her home 
than Shura. It is near an intersection 
toward the outskirts of the city, on a 
typical side street, such as_ official 
Soviet photographs never show. Trolley 
buses roll across the square where there 
is also an entrance to one of the palatial 
underground Metro stations of which 
Shura is inordinately proud; but off the 
main street the pavement is broken by 
the heaving frosts of many winters. The 
yellowish plaster facades of old mer- 
chants’ houses front onto the sidewalk 
with a courtyard to the side or back. 
The style is neo-classical. The general 
effect is dilapidated. In many places 
lathe shows through the broken plaster, 
for brick and stone are almost unseen in 
the older quarters of Moscow. Some- 
times below the lathe you can see the 
logs, of which so many of the pseudo- 
stone buildings were originally made. 

Shura scarcely notices the effect, 
except to observe that it Is not as 
“elegant” or “cultured” (both favorite 
Russian adjectives) as the new buildings 
her government is putting up. The most 
joyous part of Shura’s spring cleaning is 
the time when the paper stripping is 
taken off the double windows, letting in 
a symbolic breath of fresh air. She takes 
away the cotton wool, the toy animals, 
the artificial flowers which have been 
gathering soot between the windows 
through the dreary winter months. 
Perhaps now she will set up a few real 
flowers or a green branch. 

Spring also sees Shura hankering for 
something new to wear. At one of the 
street bookstalls she thumbs through 
the political pamphlets and newspapers 
until she finds an official survey of the 
latest Soviet fashions, “Models of the 
Season.” The seasonal styles have not 
changed appreciably from those of last 
year, or the year before that. Dresses 
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SEPARATES 
: COATS RAINWEAR 
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FOR FASHIONS WITH "‘A TOUCH OF PARIS''LOOK FOR THE LOU LARRY LABEL AT BETTER STORES EVERYWHERE 


> F 
: - 1. Such versatile separates, each a 2. All weather coats that laugh at 3. Suits in exciting fabrics, leading 4. Coats with tremendous texture 
i mix-match wardrobe of its own. This, rain, smile with the sun. Many com- in fashion’s smartest ways. Shown, appeal, brilliant styling . . . in 
: a 2-piece, English woven tucked, plete with ‘brellas or hats. Here, charcoal worsted skirt under frosted exclusive imported fabrics. Dutch, 
Jersey. Complete with contour, calf water repellent flannel in grey, blue zibeline jacket. Jackets in grey, lilac deep-pile blond alpaca, fabulous Dior 
belt. Two-tone grey or solid navy. or charcoal. Contrasting cardigan or blue on charcoal. 10 to 18. sleeves star in this model. 10 to 18. 
10 to 18. About $35. front. 8 to 18. About $30. About $70. About $100. In other fabrics, from 


$69. 














You too can serve / 












There’s a wide variety of interesting and important work for 
women to do in the Royal Canadian Air Force—work suited to 


their particular abilities. 


There’s travel and adventure too! 
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And there’s the satisfaction of serving one’s country. 





If you are a young woman interested in unusual and fascinating 
duties, find out today what the Air Force offers you. The RCAF will 
train you for work for which you have special aptitude. You will 


receive the same pay, rank and trade advancement as for airmen. 


For complete details, have a chat with the Career Counsellor 


at your nearest R.C.A.F. Recruiting Unit—or mail the coupon today ! 








DIRECTOR OF PERSONNEL MANNING, 
RCAF HEADQUARTERS, OTTAWA. 
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Please mail to me, without obligation, full particulars 
regarding enrolment requirements and openings now 


avatlable in the R.C.A.F. 


NAME (Please Print) 
STREET ADDRESS 
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are drapey and shapeless adaptations of 


traditional costume, incorporating full 
sleeves, high necks and bloused bodices. 
In defiance of the postwar West, skirts 
were very short, but then some bolder: 
spirits decided the height of fashion 
demanded ankle-length hems. Shura 
remarked, ““We busy Soviet women just 
couldn’t get around with all that skirt 
hampering our legs.”” So some wore 
short, some long, and the results always 
made the Moscow street scene interest- 
ing. 

If Shura feels she can afford a new 
dress she prefers to buy a length of good 
quality material from one of the fabric 
stores and have it made up for her, in 
inimitable Soviet style, by one of the 
scores of ateliers or dress-making shops. 
In fitting her the seamstress begins 
with a large pair of shoulder pads 
and a mouthful of pins. She then cuts 
the length of the material in two and 
hangs one piece to the back, one to the 
front, pinned firmly to the shoulder 
pads. From then on it is a question of 
gathering in the waistline and allowing 
enough over at the hem for two volumi- 
hous sleeves. 

Shura sighs as she fancies herself 
stepping out in navy-blue silk, if possible 
with a new knitted shawl over her 
shoulders for extra warmth. The little 
shawl is a very “cultured” part of a 
lady’s costume, especially at the theatre 
where coats all have to be checked out- 
Practically all 
employers in the Soviet Union are re- 


side the auditorium. 


quired to provide uniforms so Shura is 
fitted out for her job and owns perhaps 
only two dresses besides. It is under- 
standable that she wants these to be the 


best. She thinks of her new blue silk in 


terms of ten years at least. Dreams of 


spring aside—Shura considers the fact 
that both Vassili and Natasha need 
shoes, and shoes are the most expensive 
and hard-to-come-by articles of clothing 
(costing about a month’s salary) so, 
reluctantly, ““Models of the Season’’ is 
dropped back under copies of “Izvestia” 
and “Ogonyok”’ (a sort of Picture Post). 
Shura contents herself with a new 
permanent and a bottle of perfume 
one of the most elegant brands, called 
“Kremlin.” 

Shura feels quite the grande dame with 
her new hairdo. In fact she feels that 
the ladies of New York have nothing on 
her. This is confirmed in her mind, as 


she prome¢ nades through the centre of 


Moscow in the spring sunshine. and 
observes the well-dressed men and 
women strolling into the “Cocktail 


Hall.” She experiences a surge of 


pleasure and pride in the regime which 
has convinced her that this is the most 
cosmopolitan city in the world and she 
one of its luckiest citizens. Her pride is 
genuine. How many cities in the West 
have Metros as fine as Moscow’s? But 
if she raises her eyes to the Kremlin 
towers, glittering unforgettably in the 
sun, she does not realize that they 
symbolize the enduring qualities of 
ancient Russia even more than the 
political enigmas of the new. We should 
not think of “Kremlin” as just a political 
word. There are many Kremlins in 
Russia. It means merely “fortress” 
and, like the Tower of London, the 
Moscow Kremlin is almost a_ walled 
town in itself. Here are churches and 
palaces, as well as the mysteries of 
Soviet rule. 

Spring means Easter time and, even 
while the banners and slogans are being 
hung out for May Day (the big Com- 
munist holiday), Shura sees women 
hurrying along the side streets to the 
churches with their Easter offerings. 
7 here are still women whose memories 
stretch back over the years and who 
interpret the march of history in the 
simplest feminine terms. Shura under- 
stands little of her inheritance. She is 
young. She can remember only Stalin, 
and his death seems to her at once the 
most unbelievable and, at the same 
time, the most human thing he has ever 
done. But the old babushka next door 
was looking for some embroidery thread 
the other day. She couldn’t find what 
she needed in the Mostorg so she came 
home and hauled a little box out of her 
drawer. Shura saw only scraps of thread 
and some old needles and buttons. But 
Babushka chuckled and shook her head 
as she pulled out the color she was 
looking for. ““These things I bought and 
put away before the Nicholas War,” she 
told Shura. “I just thought things 
might be getting short, and, do you 
know,” she lowered her voice to a 
whisper, “they have served me ever 
since.” 

This war or that war, Nicholas or 
Stalin or Malenkov, or goodness knows 
who else, the old woman felt she had 
won out. 








TWO VERSATILE KNITTED TRAY MATS 


Make these charming pieces for tray mats or a host of other uses chair 


backs. centrepieces. runners, etc. The fringed one. lengthened. makes a 


beautiful stole. Instructions for both mats 25c. Order No. C97. 


Order from Chatelaine Needlecraft Dept., 481 University Ave.. Toronto. 


For more needlecrajt ideas write for a jree catalogue. 
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(More beautifull women 
use Woodbury face powder — 
why dout 4 "9 
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Lovely women 
instinctively choose 
this exquisitely light, 
fabulously fine powder. 
Only Woodbury. with 
its secret blending 
process and special 
foundation-cream 
ingredient, offers such 
exciting satin-smooth- 
ness, such superb 
vibrant shades, 
longer cling. 
Why not try it? 
See the thrilling 


difference! 


ANN BLYTH, 

co-starring in MGM's ‘ALL 
THE BROTHERS WERE 
VALIANT’, wears Wood- 
bury Coquette to intensify 
her skin loveliness. (In 
Hollywood, stars chose 
Woodbury Powder 6 to 1.) 


Want to try a superb lipstick? 


Add the excitement: of 






25¢, 45, 75c. 


VW bury 
“Co e ceo pas 
true re espe blend t 
with °C ette’™’ x / A y; ‘ 
| e wder. Also 4 other shades 


(Made in Canada) —ali vivid and velvety. 25¢ and 55c. 
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TREND SETTING 
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SUITS FOR FALL 


FEATURING... 


cetateé 
He Boauity Fite >, 


Canadian Chemical and Cellulose 





. , Company Ltd., 


In suits, the trend is to Acetate... one of the best things that ever 
happened to suitings. Acetate has so many qualities . . . it resists wrinkles, 
moths and shrinking. It tailors exceptionally and when blended with 
other fibres Acetate adds a wonderfully rich feeling to fabrics. 
Canadian Cohama has woven Acetate with viscose to produce the 
handsome fabrics Lee Parker has shaped into these wearable beauties for 
fall... “Seigniory’’, the new tri-dimensional blend with the textured 


surface and smooth “Melbourne Flannel”. Approximate retail price: $30.00. 


The three styles are available in both fabrics in a range of rich fall colors. 


Seigniory: green/black, yellow/black, mahogany/toast, copper/black, lilac/black, 


© ‘ mahogany/aqua, black/white, navy/blue. Melbourne: hickory, charcoal, 


dark grey, light grey, sierra pine, old port, frosted mocha, chateau blue. 
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You can see these 
TREND SETTING SUITS 
at the following stores: 


ALBERTA 
Edmonton Hudson's Bay Company 


Edmonton Walk Rite Limited 


BRITISH COLUMBIA 





Dawson Creek Hudson's Bay Company 
Kitimat Hudson's Bay Company 
Mission City Lanes Limited 
New Westminster T. Eaton Co. Ltd. 
Vancouver T. Eaton Co. Ltd. 


NEW BRUNSWICK 








Fredericton J. D. Creaghan Co. itd. 

St. John Calp’s 

St. Stephen Fashion Frocks 
NEWFOUNDLAND 

Corner Brook Goodyear & House Ltd. 


Goose Bay, Labrador Hudson's Bay Company 
St. John's Ayre & Sons Ltd. 


NOVA SCOTIA 





Dartmouth Jacobson Bros. 
Halifax Wolman Bros. 
Truro Kays Ltd. 
ONTARIO 
Belleville J. A. McNabb 
Cornwall Herman's 
Hamilton G. W. Robinson Co. Ltd. 
Hornepayne Hudson's Bay Company 
Kitchener Goudies Ltd. 
London Robert Simpson Co. Ltd. 
Orillia Pulver’s Ladies Wear 
Ottawa A. J. Frieman 
Peterborough Fred Pulver's Ladies Wear 
Perth Small Bros. 
St. Catharines Western Fur & iadies Wear 
St. Thomas Exclusive Ladies Wear 
Sault Ste. Marie Friedman's Dept. Store 
Smith Falls D. S. A. Ladies Wear 
Stratford H. Shapire & Sons Ltd. 
Sudbury A. Silverman 4 Son 
Toronto Robert Simpson Co. Ltd. 
Windsor Judy Shop 
Woodstock Bishop's Specialty Shop 
QUEBEC 
Chicoutimi Lessard & Frere, Enrg. 
Gronby W. A. Fortin 
Grand’ Mere Rennerts Lid. 
La Tuque Mme Geo. Patrick 
Montreal lo Maison Diona 
Montreal Robert Simpson Co. Ltd. 
Quebec City la Cie Paquet 
Senneterre Hudson's Bay Company 
Seven Islands Hudson's Bay Company 
Sherbrooke Rennerts inc. 
Three Rivers Rennerts Ltd. 
Verdun Fabien Dept. Store 
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Get a new slant oh sewing with 


The Amazing New Skartneede SINGER 





The only home sewing machine with a ‘slant’ 


needle for easier stitching . . . better vision! 


Here is one of the most exciting sewing develop- 
ments in 100 years. The amazing new model in the 
famous SINGER family. 


The needle slants toward you instead of being 
straight up and down. 


Makes it easier to see where you're going; 
easier to “‘feed’’ and guide all types of fabric 
smoothly, perfectly. 


Only SINGER brings you the exclusive patent- 
ed slant-needle machine. 


i 
a 


New eye-rest design in traditional black or new 


A magnificent new model, in the alread) 
The only machine that’s a cabinet 
and a portable model all in one! 


Now, for the first time, a full-sized, full-fledged 
cabinet machine — that you can use as a portable, 
too! 

The slant-needle SINGER has a carrying handle 
concealed in the top. You can lift the machine out 
of the cabinet, carry it anywhere. Base of machine 
is fully enclosed, completely sealed. 

Made of die-cast aluminum for light weight, 
sturdiness. Designed throughout to give you a new 
slant on sewing. Built to give you SINGER lifetime 
dependability 


4 


Modern Desk model, in a choice of 
finishes, is ideal for the modern home. 
Roomy drawers for sewing requirements 


Popular Queen Anne console comes 
with slant-needle SINGER or your choice 
of straight-needle machines. Wide variety 
of other cabinets also available 


SINGER Console has graceful charm and 
world-famous SINGER workmanship. 
Choice of new slant-needle machine or 


various straight-needle SINGER models. and correspondence accessories. 


SINGER SEWING CENTERS 


THERE'S ONE NEAR YOU TO SERVE YOU 


AT de Mark THE SINGER MANUFACTURING 





COMPANY. Reg. U.S. Pat. Of , 1952, by THE SINGER MANUFACTURING COMPANY 





soft beige. Almost all moving parts concealed. 
cvorld-famous line of SINGER* Sewing Machines. 


The only machine with all these 
other smooth-sewing features! 


Wide-range speed control. Makes it easier to sew 
slower — or faster — than on any other machine! 
Starts at a touch; leaves both hands free. 

Both knee and foot control. An exclusive! 
Seam-width guides on the throat plate. 

Drop feed for darning, decorative stitching! 
Flexible spool pins; won’t snap or break. 
Simplified threading; quickest, easiest ever! 
Automatic bobbin winder. 

Sews forward or back at flick of a lever. 

Easy stitch-regulator from fine to basting. 


See it—try it—at your nearest SINGER SEWING CENTER. 
# 

Don't be misled. SINGER sells and services its 

products only through its own company owned 

and operated SINGER SEWING CENTERS, 

identified by the Red “S” Trade Mark on the 
window, and listed in your phone directory only under 
SINGER SEWING MACHINE COMPANY. 

There are more than 150 SINGER SEWING CENTERS 
coast to coast... and more than 500 SINGER service cars 
always ready to bring SINGER service right to your door. 
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PLL REMEMBER YOU 


Continued from page 13 


“I’m studying to be a Brain,” Jeanne 
said, loving this grown-up intimacy 
between them, yet not wanting it. She 
wished with a fleeting nostalgia that 
they were back on their old footing— 
bickering amiably, teasing and scolding. 

“Sometimes when | think how smart 
Alan is it scares me to death,” Cynthia 
said. “‘I wish | hadn’t wasted all those 
years in school and had done a little 
studying to be a Brain myself.” 

“You didn’t waste them,” Jeanne 
said. ““You got Alan, didn’t you?” 

“Well, yes,” Cynthia admitted, her 
“I did, didn’t 
1? And that, my dear sister, was no small 


casy contidence restored. 


accomplishment.” 


Jeanne was overcome with a rush of 


love for this beautiful girl who was going 
“Oh, Cyn, it’s 
the same 
ever going to be the same again. 

“Why, darling, you mustn’t feel that 
way. Of course it’s going to be the same. 
Alan and I will be living right in this 


” 


away from her forever. 


| 


not going to be nothing’s 


very town. You can see us every day 
in all her thoughts of Alan, 
had never envisioned him as the husband 


Jeanne, 
of her sister. She would not do it now. 
She shook her head stubbornly and for a 
brief moment looked like the confused 
young girl she was. 

Cynthia rose, went to her and put her 
arms about her. “Sometimes I forget 
that you’re only fifteen, darling. I sup- 
pose things will seem different to you 
for awhile. Your life will be changed 
not having me around.” Then her voice 
became light, “There were a good many 
times when | gathered you would be 
vlad not to have me around any more 

“Oh, Cyn,’ Jeanne cried, “‘don’t say 
that now 


There was a light tapping at the door 
and their mother thrust her head in. 
She looked bright-eyed and fresh in spite 
of all the activity in the house and the 
vast demands that had been made on her 
recently. “What’s going on here? 
Then she stopped and looked from one 
daughter to the other. She crossed the 
room and put her arms knowingly about 
the two of them and for a moment they 
stood there as three women, the years 
bridged between them. 


” 


It was Jeanne who turned away first, 
feeling that some part of her would 
surely tell them of the horrible confusion 
that engulfed her—the bereaved, naked 
feeling of losing her sister and Alan 
the fiery, traitorous feeling of loving the 
man who in a few short hours would be 
married to her sister. “I'll go change for 
dinner,” she said. 
washing my face since yesterday.” 

Their amused, indulgent laughter fol- 
lowed her as she went down the hall to 
her room and she could hear their voices, 
low and companionable, go on with talk 
beyond the wedding to the trip to 
Mexico. 

Instead of bathing, she pulled a red 
from went 
downstairs with no thought in mind but 


“I can’t remember 


fleece coat the closet and 
to get outside in the cold winter air. The 
phone rang as she reached the lower hall. 
Bill Adams’ voice came over the wire, 
lazy and young, “That you, Jeanne?” 

“Yes, Bill, I’m in sort of a hurry right 
now—” 

You couldn’t hurry Bill. “You about 
through with that wedding over there?” 

“The wedding’s tomorrow.” Bill knew 
that of the papers had 
full of it for weeks. Jeanne felt an 
almost uncontrollable irritation. “Look, 
Bill, I can’t talk now 


course been 


“Jeanne, what’s eating you anyway? 
Every time I call you’re in a hurry or 
can’t talk for some reason. We thought 
you might like to take a ride in Arnold. 
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He’s all shined up, had _ his 


relined. Connie and Lew are 


Drakes 
Over he r¢ 
and Barbara and Eddie. Fresh air’ll do 
you good-—put roses in your cheeks for 


that shindig tomorrow.” 


Listening to Bill’s indolent drawl, 
Jeanne wondered how she could ever 
have stood all the years of listening to 


him, all the years of gorging herself on 
hamburgers and cokes and, after Bill got 
his temporary driver’s license, of tearing 
Arnold » Eddie 


on his mother’s old uke 


around in listening t 


thump wildly 


he’d dug out of the attic. It seemed so 
gz 


long ago that she had been wrapped up 


in that baby stuff. Then she realized 
. 

she’d hardly seen any of the gang 

excepting at school since Alan’s and 


t 


had 


, . « Bill was droning on and on in her 


Cynthia’s wedding date been st 
ear, the sound of music and hilarity it 
the background. She 
able to take up her living again where she 
had left off with it had 


discovered she was in love with Alan and 


: 
would never be 


before she 
had come. 


this terrible aching void 


“Bill,” she interrupted, not unkindly, 


“TI have to go now—there’s so much to 


be dc yne.”” 


“Okay, okay. But Arnold ain’t 
gonna like it—” 

“See you sometime,” she said, hang- 
ing up. Then she looked up directly into 
Alan’s eyes. “Oh,” she said, startled, 
“TI didn’t hear you come in.” 

“Where is everybody?” he asked, 


“There 


thousand people in this house and I ring 


grinning at her. must be a 


and ring and nary a soul to greet me. 
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“Why aren’t you off to your bachelor’s 
dinner?” 

“I am, but I’ve lost the best man. 
That ingrate, John Newcombe, who ac- 
cepted your father’s gracious hospitality, 
isn’t where he’s supposed to be—” 
“You've been to the guest house?” 

“T sure have,” Alan said, running his 
fingers abstractedly through his closely 
cropped fair hair. “Here | am on the 
very eve of my nuptials and I have to be 
worrying about the best man who’s sup- 
posed to be worrying about me. He’s 
communing with the 


forgot completely where he is 


probably out 
weather 
and why he’s here. I should have put 
him up in a hotel and locked him in.” 

“T haven’t seen him since noon. He 
was talking to father about 
fish.” 

“Tropical fish, Alaskan seals, African 
Voodoo, 
John 

“Well, you'd better go on 


John get 


tropical 


Irish poetry that’s our 


and let 


there by himself.”” Jeanne’s 


words sounded brusquely adult and 


scolding. 
Alan looked at her quickly. ““What’s 
you?” Chen 


the matter with 


very 
seriously, he added, “Jeanne, you've 
been avoiding me these last few days. 
Is there something about me you sud- 


denly don’t like?” 
Jeanne could feel the tremor pulling at 
her chin and lip. ““Why, of course not, 


Alan. 


There’s been so much pomp 


on 
j ] | 
Alan said firmly, 


“You come here, 


taking het 


the library. ‘Now tell me what this is al 


hand and pulling her into 


about,” he went on, with mock severity, 


when they were seated on the couch 


facing each other. “‘Have | become a 


about to marry 


scoundrel because I’m 


your only beloved, beautiful sister 


He reached for her hand again and held 
it tight in his. 


Hating herself for it, but powerless to 


stop them, Jeanne felt the tears rise 
like stinging knives in he: “Oh, 


Alan,” she said, then stopped abruptly, 


that 


eves, 


knowing that saving his name like 


was telling him her carefully guarded 


secret. She knew for certain she had told 


him, when he looked at her for a long 
moment then pulled her head down 
tenderly against his shoulder. She 


buried her face there, smelling the 


lingering perfume of Cynthia, — the 
tweedy, pipe-scent of Alan himself, the 


frosty dampness of the evening. 


Alan didn’t say 


tightened his 


anything, 

her, 
With 
Jeanne, 
telling 


only arms about 


sharing her secret, respecting it. 


her face there against him, 


without knowing it, him 
that to this than the 


loving of him; she felt she would never 


was 


there was mor¢ 
love again; everything young was gone 
from her 
had it 


chasm 


over before she should have 


gone, lost irrevocably in a 


between youth and maturity, 


forced upon her before she was ready 


and lost. 


Finally Alan withdrew his arms and 


lifted her face in his two hands, his 


reaching back into her hair, 
little 


said softly, and then little by 


lingers 
“Jeanne,” he 
little he 
told her about himself, without seeming 


moving In circles. 


to be talking about any one person at 
all. He told her about his youth and how 
lonely he mother 
about his grandmother’s farm 


where he spent long hours talking to the 


had been after his 


died . 
trees and hills, the way he meant to 
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talk when he became a lawyer. 
about the beautiful, red-headed English 
teacher he had loved and finally about 


Cynthia . . . the way she had of look- 
ing dedicated when he talked of his 
work . . . the way she had of looking 
vulnerable and dependent on him... 
of her beauty and the encouragement 
she gave him at his low times. “I can’t 
think you will understand all this, 
Jeanne. It’s just a kind of summing up 
of how things are. Just a way of saying 
that there is so much ahead for you 
that this is a rough jolt, coming too 
soon. But you have the stuff to take this 
first rough spot. And Ill be here to help 
you.” 

Then he bent and kissed her. It was 
the first man kiss she had ever had 
excepting when her father kissed her on 
the lips by mistake, but it wasn’t like 
that. There was breath and heartbeat 
and wondering if Alan felt the kiss, too. 
“Jeanne,” Alan said, his voice almost 
gruff, “you do know what I’ve been try- 

You’re so—you seem so 
not like the other kids your 
age—sometimes it’s hard to believe that 


” 


ing to say? 


erOown up 


you're not even sixteen yet 

“Yes, Alan,” she whispered, aa 
know—” But she didn’t know. She 
only knew that Alan was trying in some 
strange man way to soothe her—to 
flatter her with something she didn’t 
quite deserve. 

Alan looked into her eyes. 
right now?” 

“Yes, I’m fine.” 

He rose and pulled her to her feet. 
“Here,” he said, kissing her lightly on 
the cheek, “this is for my bride before 
she goes to sleep—give it to her—and 
this,” kissing her other cheek, “‘is for 
my sister.” His hands were warm on 
hers. “And remember I'll be here if you 


“You all 


need me—” ° 

When he had gone, without finding 
John, Jeanne went out through the 
kitchen to tell Annie that she didn’t 
want any dinner. ‘Tell mother I'll have 
a tray iater—I—TI think I’Il take a 
nap 

“Going to take a nap in your coat I 
suppose,” Annie said dourly, with the 
familiarity bred of years of service. She 
splashed water onto her big hands and 
wiped them on the corner of her apron, 

“I’m just going to take a little walk 
down to the river—” 

“And have the sniffles for your sister’s 
wedding tomorrow. That’s what you’re 
going to do,” Annie declared. “You're 
looking peaked right now—though it’d 
be hard for a body to tell with all that 
lipstick making you look white as a 
ghost.”” She looked at Jeanne’s long- 
sleeved black sweater disapprovingly. 
“That sweater’s too little for you. You 
march yourself right up to the attic and 
put it in the church box and get to bed. 
I'll bring the heating pad—” 

“Oh, Annie,” Jeanne said affec- 
tionately, “I’m fine. Never felt better.” 
She took a cookie, freshly baked, to 
prove It. 

Automatically Annie reached out and 
gave her another one. “You got no 
business to be walking along the river 
alone at this time of day—it’s ’most 
dark—can’t tell who’s hanging around— 
with all the wedding silver and stuff in 
the house.” 

Jeanne gave her a quick hug and went 
out the door, pulling on her coat. 
“You've got enough to worry about, 
Annie, without worrying about me.” 
Then she was ‘outside with the fresh, 
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coldly wet air brushing against her face 
and hair. 

She walked without purpose down to 
the stone wall which leaned with granite 
obstinacy against the lower lawn pre- 
venting rich topsoil from becoming 
river. There were steps on the river side 
of the wall, contoured now with the 
snow. Jeanne pulled her coat about her 
and sat on the top step looking at the 
darkening water, going over and over 
the words Alan had spoken to her. She 
put her hand to her face where the kiss 


he had given her for herself still seemed 
to linger. “‘For my sister,” he had said. 
She wondered why she felt no shame 
that he knew she loved him. He had 
been so kind, so gentle and understand- 
ing. Remembering that, her love for him 
grew until there was no part of her free 
to escape the terrible ache. She wished 
she could cry, but the easy tears of 
childhood were denied her and_ she 
must feel the dry choking in her throat 
and the burning that came behind her 
eyes. 


After awhile she saw that 
the snow had stopped and the stars were 
coming out, frostily bright, striking 
light prisms from the water gone silver. 
Then she saw a dark figure moving 
toward her along the river’s edge. For 
a moment she remembered Annie’s 
warning, but even fear was not strong 
enough to push aside the uncaring 
lethargy. She stood watching the figure 
become the shape of a man and finally 
she could make out something familiar 
about his carriage, head down, hands 
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numbers on dice not yet cast, to know 



































thrust into coat pockets—John New- 
combe. the soothing rainlike sound of leaves 
He looked up and saw her. ‘“Hello,’”’ not wet. 
: : he called, “‘what are you doing out here “Have | suddenly become invisible?” 
SO heavenly light in the weather?” John Newcombe asked. “We haven't 
“I was about to ask you the same — seen much of each other-—as a matter of 
66 oe for Junior figures! thing. Alan was here hunting for you. fact I’ve only seen you two ol three 
Angels j z . You’re supposed to be at a dinner.” times Since I came but we re not 
He came up and sat down beside her. — exactly strangers. You’ve been sitting 
Smooth ... but s-m-o-o-t-h is the “So I was,” he admitted, laughing. “I there as though Tm not here “es 
music Warner’s “Angels” play kne " there was something I was ar have nt bee n liste ning toa win l salt 4 . 
j / posed to be doing tonight. These big Oh, I’m sorry, I--I was thinking. 
- for teen-age curves. Whisper- weddings confuse m«¢ | feel like a We're all a little tired I guess. There’s 
weight fabrics harp on comfort mole when [| get out among so many been so much to do.” She was hardly 
with a fit that’s always in people—”’ aware of what she was saying, only e 
tune with vou. : “Why? Do you work in a diamond making talk = he 2 go mea 
ee — mine?” “There’s something pagan about all this 
Super-stretch Angel Step-In “Not diamonds exactly. We do try wedding fuss | 
with proportioned lengths fits to ferret out little gems of wisdom. I’m He leaned over and looked at her 
like a dream on long-stemmed a chemist—the research kind—three- intently. “You mean to say you don’t 
lovelies or pint-sized pretties. fourths of my life is spent in the lab approve of these big weddings?” 
Stretchable Warner’s “A’Lure” and the other fourth in bed.” “Oh, they’re all right, I suppose. 
Bia bins snug, det. deed “Oh, yes, Alan was telling us about Mothers always seem to want them. I 
the things you do with plastics certainly wouldn’t want one. I don’t 
Warner’s Bras...Girdles... “Plastics, nylon, zelon, sawdust think I’d feel married after all the fuss. 
Corselettes. always trving to find a substitute for the I'd feel more like a merchant with all 
Parisian Corset Mfg. Co. Ltd. substitute.” those gifts, or like a secretary with all 
Quebee « Montreal + Toronto ee er ee the thank-you’s to write, or like a model 
him to go away and leave her alone. with all the new clothes 
itis: lates: accieetde allee sinait Mai “IT never heard a woman talk like that 
Bro No. 11-89 . ‘ 5 before 
_ Step-in No. Y612 tonight before she could face Alan 
tomorrow. She must learn how to make Woman! Was it possible he didn’t 
Alan think that she had understood know she was the kid sister? Of cours« 
what he was trying to tell her. She must he didn’t know. Who would bother to 
smile at him and make him feel that _ tell! him that with all the excitement and 
everything was all right, as she had told confusion. T here was a small indetinable 
him it was. She could almost know what sense cf power in the knowledge that to 
he had been trying to make her under- him she had no age. She felt a little 
stand, yet could not quite grasp it. Warmed as though she’d come upon a 
What is the matter with me, she thought, small fire in the snowy wilderness. 
what is it? What is it? It was as though “Have you known Alan long?” 
she were trying to breathe the scent of “For ever and ever,” he said. “Sines 
flowers not yet born; to read the we were six and giving each other black 
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eyes. He’s a yreat guy | hope Cyn- 
thia—”’ He broke off abruptly as 
though sudde nly ( mbarrassed. 

“You hope this Cynthia he’s about to 
marry is good enough for him, is that 
it?” 

“| forgot for a minute that she’s your 
S ster.” 

“Well, she’s the best,” Jeanne said 
vith spirit. ~ The very best.” 

“| didn’t think sisters were supposed 
to feel that way about each other. I was 
under the impression that there is an 
nnate jealousy between sisters 

“What disillusioned you so young in 
life?”’ she asked, feeling a tiny spark of 
pride in the sophisticated sound of the 
words. 

“I was about to ask you the same 
thing,” he said. “You sound as though 
you were mad at the whole world.” 

She sighed and the sound trembled on 
the still night air. She didn’t answer. 
The sigh seemed effective enough. She 
was almost glad that he was there. There 
was a sort of challenge in talking to him 

as if they were playing an elaborate 
chess game, the checkmate being his 
discerning her age. 

“Do you approve of your soon-to-be- 
brother-in-law?” 

She could answer that honestly and 
straightforwardly. “Yes.  Alan’s per- 
foot!” 

He leaned forward and peered intently 
into her eyes. ‘“‘Well,”’ he said, “that 
kind of approval should make for a 
nice cozy little family group.” 

She held her breath for an instant. 
Had she said too much? She must 
be careful . . 

“We seem to be fighting—”’ he said. 

She couldn’t think of an answer to 
that, but it wasn’t necessary for sud- 
denly he reached out and covered her 
hand with his. ‘“‘Let’s back up and 
start over,” he said. “The night’s too 
beautiful for this kind of talk. Hello, 
there, what are you doing out in the 
weather?” 

She took it up lightly, “I was just 
about to ask you the same thing. Aren't 


” 


you supposed to be at a dinner? 


“Yes, lam. But it’s much nicer being 
here with you.” 


She felt a slight quickening 
of her heartbeat and was relieved when 
he withdrew his hand and reached in his 
pocket for a cigarette. He offered her 
one and for a moment she was tempted 
to take it, but checked herself in time. 
When the lighte: went up to his face, she 
realized that John Newcombe was a very 
good-looking young man; Alan’s age, of 
course, he had said so—twenty-six. His 
eves looked dark and intense in the 
quick flare of the lighter and the planes 
of his face were clearly defined, high 
cheekbones, deep-cleft chin. There was 
almost a foreign look about him. Or 


rath 


was It the rather peculiar circumstance 


of this meeting that made him seem that 
vav to her? Her heart really com- 
menced to pound in earnest and she 
id a feeling akin to panic that she 


ould betray her too few years. She 


couldn’t have said why, but it seemed 
ery important to her that she carry 
this thing through for the space of this 
ne meeting. Let him find out to- 
norrow—he would be going away—she 


vould never see him again. She knew, 
quite suddenly, that if it hadn’t been for 
Alan, John Newcombe could be a 
Heartthrob. There was some vibrant 


quality about him that was beginning 
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beauty, in the exciting glow 
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My beauty care 
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smoother!” 
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They make your skin sparkle... 
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fresh, luminous look. 
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Van Marshall, 
Moose Jaw, Sask. 


service. Whether you want to open a 
Savings Account, buy Travellers’ 
Cheques, rent a Safety Deposit Box, 
arrange for financial assistance 

for yourself or your business, see the 
friendly staff of your neighborhood 
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You'll find they're good people to know. 
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to intrigue her. She lifted her head and 
felt her hair bounce off the shoulders of 
her coat. 

“This setting suits you,” he said, 
looking about at the white world. 

“Why do you say that?” she asked, 
feeling as if some power outside herself 
were there to giv e her words. 

“Because it’s beautiful, gently and 
quietly beautiful.” 

This was not a line, she felt sure. If 
any of the boys she knew had said some- 
thing like that, it would have sounded 
foolish but it didn’t sound that way 
when John Newcombe said it. 

“‘Those—those are nice words,” she 
managed, groping a bit. 

“What do you do, Jeanne. That’s 
your name, isn’t it?” 

“Yes, John. That’s your name, isn’t 
it? I’m still in school it seems there’s 
never an end to school.”” She had to 
think what effect it would have on him 
if she told him the truth—‘l’m a 
sophomore at Central High—I still 
take gym and do elephant walks around 
the room 

“Tl don’t mean that. What do you 
really do.” 

That was not hard to answer. “‘l 
read,” she said honestly. 

“Anything in particular?” 


rht now, Vir 


i yinia 
Woolf. Last week it was Faulkner and 
forever there’s Tolstoy. I can’t get 


through WAR AND PEACE.” — She 


didn’t add that she couldn’t even 


“In particular ri 
! 


started on it. 

“Impeccable taste, too,” he said. “‘I 
would have guessed it.” 

She remembered what Alan had said 
about Irish poetry and it was easy 
enough to turn the conversation to 
James Joyce for a bit. She confessed 
she couldn’t appreciate ULYSSES 
which was true because she hadn’t read 


it—and he laughed. “It’s a taste you 
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Marchand’s 9 glorious shades is for 
you. Use it after your next shampoo. 


MARCHAND'S 
HAtR RINSE 


By the Makers of Marchand’s Golden Hair Wash & 
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I suppose, like learn- 
“When I 


discovered him, | pulled the shades 


have to cultivate, 


ing to like beer,” he said. 


down for fear someone would think I was 
addled while I tried to figure out the 
‘agenbite of inwit.’ ” 

“Joyce is a writer's writer,” she said, 
glad that she had read the editor’s 
introduction to DUBLINERS. And so 
the conversation went there on the 
snowy steps above the moving water, 
with John doing most of the talking. 
Presently he turned to her. “Pm 
hungry.” 

“So am I,”’ she confessed. “If we vo 
up to the house, Annie will feed us. Alan 
will never forgive you for running out on 
him tonight.” 

““Alan’s used to me. Going to dinners 
wasn’t in the bargain when | told him 
I'd come.” 

“You sound anti-social.” 

“That | very definitely am.” 

‘| think I am, too,” Jeanne said, not 
feeling that she was shaving the truth a 
bit too fine. Certainly she had had no 
desire to see people these past few weeks. 
She didn’t want to go up to the house 
and somehow knew that he didn’t want 
to either. 

She looked back toward the hous« 
where every window was glowing, send- 
ing warm oblongs across the glistening 
white. He followed her glance. “Anni 
without 


has enough to do tonight 


bothering about us,” he said. “Let’s go 
up and get my car and find a nice place 
where they serve steaks about three 
inches thick.” 

“| know the very place,” she said. 
“It’s on out on the river road at Key 
Point. There’s music and there won’t be 
a crowd yet.” She often went to Key 
Point with her family. None of the gang 
ever went there—it was strictly older- 
yeneration, 

When he took her arm to help her up 
the step, she felt a peculiar trembling. 


it she must tell 


For a moment she thoug 
him the truth. But that would be silly, 
she thought, he’s not going to make a 
pass at me. Tle isn’t the type and 
certainly I could handle it if he did. 

“This is quite a place you have here,” 
He said. 

“Dad always wanted a farm.” 

“It’s the first farm I ever saw that 


had a swimming pool 
“You should come tn the summer, 


1 ” 


she said, “it’s much nicer then. 


“I can imagine,” he said, and she 
thought he sounded, well, not sarcastic 

verhaps rueful was the word. 

‘Alan’s going to have a lot to live up 


to,” he 


vent on, and she had the odd 
feel n that k 


ie wasn’t speaking of Alan 
at all, that he was speaking of someone 


Avain she fe 
1d with it a sudden desire to rush on 





and herself. t the trembling 
al 

ahead of him and find her mother and 
father and Annie and Cyn and have 
because she 


them worry about her 


hadn’t had her dinner and had been out 
so long in the cold bareheaded. And she 
hadn’t washed her face. She must look 
terrible. When they reached the garages, 
she told him she would be right back. 
She slipped into the house and up the 
back stairs without meeting a soul. The 
warmth and familiarity of her room re- 
stored her confidence. Hurriedly she 
scrubbed her face, dabbed on fresh 
lipstick 
At the last minute, she put on the tiny 


nd brushed her tangled hair. 


dangle earrings which had belonged to 
her grandmother, turning her head from 
side to side, liking the effect. She 
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scribbled a note saying that John 
Newcombe had missed his dinner and 
they were going out for something to 
eat and would be right back. The note 
looked very innocent there against the 
glass where pictures of Bill and Conni 
tucked about the 


Of course, she told herself, it’s 


and Barbara were 
lrame. 
perfectly all right for me to go out with 
the best man. He’s our guest and it’s 
our duty to see that he’s fed. I can do 
i 


that much to help. Resolutely she 


, ' 
pushed the little gnawing doubt from 


her. She felt as if she were on a merry- 
go-round, compelled to stay until the 
last circle had been made. It seemed 
days ago that she had talked with Alan. 
\lready it had a dreamlike quality. She 
tried to recall his face but Alan’s face 
became John Newcombe’s face and a 
ny shiver of excitement ran through 
her. She grabbed up a bag, and went out 
nto the hall and down the back stairs. 


ft was pleasant to rid 


ugh the vast, snow-filled night 





They didn’t talk. There 
didn’t seem to be any need for talk. She 


beside John. 
told herself how foolish she had been to 
be afraid of coming. It seemed right to 
be there with the radio playing softly, the 
familiar countryside slipping past. Now 
and then John hummed bits along with 
the music and he might have been her 
father or Bill, even. 

She decided she didn’t want a steak 
ifter all. She wanted fried chicken and 
mashed potatoes and a jelly salad. When 
Manley 


brought ther dinner, she 








only AVON brings you this olour Beauty 





POWDER-PAK COMPACT 


This make-up magic by Avon compliments your colouring 


... accents new costumes. 


Smooth textured Avon Colour-Last Lipstick, in twelve fashion-right 
shades, is flattering for hours and hours. Start your make-up 
with Avon’s velvety Fashion Film .. . complete it with Avon 
colour-harmonized face powder and rouge. 

Your Avon Representative helps you choose moderately-priced 


cosmetics and toiletries in the convenience of your home. 


. ++ Welcome your Avon Representative when she calls. 


. makes you prettier. 


LIPSTICK + FACE POWDER + ROUGE COMPACT + FASHION FILM 





COSMELICS, monrsen. 


COAST TO COAST THROUGHOUT CANADA 
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like 
Tampax? 


Take Nancy . The outdoor 
type. Always 





ready for 
any sport, from cycling to 
tennis, no matter what 
time of the month it is. 
Even goes in swimming on 
“those days."’ How does 
she do it? With Tampax, 
the internal kind of month- 
ly sanitary protection. 














Tampax does away with chafing and irrita- 
tion; is so comfortable the wearer doesn't 
even feel it, once it’s in place 


Then there’s Helene. 
Overwhelmingly feminine. 
Sachet for her bureau 
drawers and satin cases 





for her lingerie. Helene 
likes Tampax because it’s 
highly 
absorbent cotton is easily 


so dainty. The 





disposed of, even while 











visiting. One’s hands need 
never touch the Tampax, thanks to the 
throw-away applicator. 


Ann’s a career girl. 
Efficient and practical. 
Naturally you'd expect 
her to use doctor-invent- 
ed Tampax. Just the assur- 
ance that there can be no 
revealing outlines, that 








offending odor, lets her feel 
poised and sure of herself 
under any circumstances. And Tampax is so 











convenient to carry. A month's supply fits 
in the purse 


Get Tampax yourself, Drug and notion 
counters everywhere carry all 3 absorben- 
Super, Canadian 
Fampax Corporation Limited, Brampton, 
Ontario 


cies: Regular, Junior. 





Accepted for Advertising 
by the Journal of the American Medical Association 
ee ee ee S@ SB BeBe See eeeneeeeneaenae 
CANADIAN TAMPAX CORPORATION LIMITED, 
Brampton, Ontario. 

Please send me in plain wrapper a trial package of 
Tampax. I enclose 10c to cover cost of mailing. Size 
is checked below. 


( } REGULAR ( ) SUPER ( JUNIOR 
Name snanatiniiecenamianianieani 

DDD acres sciennainiainmmemenie 

City vaitciiietiinlinininitianies Prov ..53-9C 
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there isn'tany possibility of 








thought, for a paralyzed moment, that 
he might be going to ask her if tomatoes 
still gave her hives. She didn’t look up 
and he didn’t ask, though certainly he 
would have a right to—tomatoes had 
been giving her hives all the years she 
had been coming here, and all those 
years, her salads had come to her bereft 
of them because of Manley’s thoughtful- 
ness. As though in some vague kind of 
dream, she heard him say, “Will there 
be anything else, Miss Meredith?” 
Miss Meredith, and she had been Jeanne 
to him since she was ten! She looked up 
quickly, but there was no teasing in 
his eyes. Had something happened to 
her, miraculously, that even Manley 
could sense it? She was sure it had, when 
John looked across at her with the same 
look she had seen Alan give Cynthia a 
hundred times. “Everything all right?” 
he asked. 

“Fine,” she said, but she wasn’t very 
hungry after all. She pushed the food 
around on her plate, wishing, unac- 
countably, that Annie were hovering 
somewhere near, admonishing her to 
“Eat up every last bite.” 

Then she saw that John wasn’t eating 
his steak. “Is it too rare?” she asked, 
feeling personally responsible. 

“It’s probably the best steak I ever 
had,” he said. “Jeanne, all this wedding 
business has thrown me off the beam. | 
was so sure I knew where I was going 
and where Alan was going. We used to 
talk about it. Then all of a sudden, Alan 
isn’t interested in talk any more. He 
knows where he’s going 

“Is that so strange?”’ She tilted her 
head, hearing the silver tinkle of the 
earrings. “It’s time Alan knows where 
he’s going.” 

“No,” John said. “It isn’t strange at 
all, | suppose, but I didn’t stop to think 





CAMPUS COUPLET 


Here is a pretty knitted duo 
that will charm all the campus 
crowd when you return to col- 
lege this fall. The peaked cap 
is flattering and stylish and the 
weskit will be a happy combi- 
nation with both blouses and 
sweaters. Instructions only 
25c. Order No. C94. 

Order from Chatelaine Needle- 
craft Dept., 481 
Ave., Toronto. 


University 


For more needlecrajt ideas 
write for a free catalogue. 


Take Care! 


use the = 


“Action-Proof”Deodorant 


ODO-RO-NO cream or 
spray effectively checks 
perspiration, stops odor, 
for a full 24-hours. 





* 
Guarantee 


Double your money back if not 
satisfied new ODO-RO-NO cream 
or spray is the best deodorant 
you've ever used. Just return 
container with unused portion to 
Northam Warren, Montreal. 


ODO-RO-NO 


CANADA'S FIRST DEODORANT 





























Wishing won't make it flow — and nor 
will that old fashioned plunger! Just pour 
in 3 tablespoons of fuii-strength Gillett's. 
It cuts that clogging, greasy mess right 
out of your sink drain, frees the blockage 
in a hurry! Gillett’s is also a grand 
cleanser and deodorizer. Digs out grimed- 
in dirt; removes toilet stains in a jiffy; 
leaves everything you use it on fresh- 
smelling and sanitary. Get Gillett’s to 
lighten your housework! 














about it until back there on the st 
awhile ago—”’ 

Jeanne felt a hot rush of blood t 
cheeks. This was no longer a game. 
was frightened. Somewhere the ¢ 
had left off and she felt as though 
were on a high cliff pushed by strony 
winds. Her head was hot and her hans 
cold—she wanted to blurt out, “©: 
John, don’t talk like this!”’ 

‘Have you ever believed in quick | 
Jeanne?” 

“No, John!” 
situation, so far beyond her control n 
was all about her, focused violently u 
her, destroying her ability to think 
“‘No,” she repeated, and he looked at h 
She knew it wasn’t th 


The pressure of 


in surprise. 
answer he expected—the answer he had 
been led to expect—but there was 
desperate sense of wanting to tell th 
truth. “I’ve—I’ve always thought that 
people—sort of grew to love each othe: 
by discovering that they like the same 
things — by by finding out they’r 
alike—”’ 

“Does that take time?” 

She didn’t have to answer. Manley 
came to remove the dessert plates and 
the orchestra, with a slow sw: e. 
swung into a waltz. ‘“Let’s dance, 
Jeanne. Or don’t you like to wal 

She knew he wanted to dance be« 
he wanted to hold her. That’s wh 
Often enough she had 
thought that when older boys, friends 
of Cynthia’s, had asked her to dance not 
guessing that she was so much younger. 
That wasn’t what Bill or Lew or Eddie 
used dancing for; they used it to show 
off—for the sheer delight of movement 


dancing is for. 


like exuberant puppies. “I love to 
waltz,” she said truthfully. 


He held her with a gentle 
closeness that frightened her far more 
than a breathy, wolfish grasp would 
have. It was as though he thought he: 
very precious. They didn’t talk until the 
dance was ended. “I knew you’d dance 
like that, Jeanne,” he said, and there 
they were again, the words of a line, but 
not fitting into a line the way he said 
them. 

“I think I could waltz until forever,” 
she said. Then the music moved into a 
fast rhumba and it seemed a good time 
to suggest leaving. ‘“‘There’s much to 
be done tomorrow,” she said. 

“Yes,” he said, as though only half 
hearing. “I suppose you need your 


sleep— 

Re do you. You have to keep Alan 
Alan. Oh, if Alan 
were only here to tell me what to do! 
She wanted her family more than she 
had ever wanted them in her life. 

Then they were in the car and 
Jeanne felt a vast relief that they were 
on their way home. All she wanted to do 
was take a hot bath and crawl into bed. 


on his two feet 


Halfway home he asked, 

“When will I see you, Jeanne—afte1 
the wedding?” The way he said it there 
was no mistaking what he meant. 

Jeanne had a fleeting sense of some- 
thing that might be pity for him, but 
there was too much genuine fright for 
her to try to define the feeling. “You'll 
be leaving, won’t you?” she said, sur- 
prised that her voice sounded normal. 

“I could stay on for a few days. 
Alan’s been trying to persuade me to 
use his apartment—says I need a 
vacation—” 

Then, evading his question, she asked 
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New loveliness for you 


um 10 days... 












Edmonton: “Noxzema’s rou 
tine made my dry, flaky skinso © 
much softer, fresher, I’m de- , 
lighted!”—Ann Jarvis 


ea 














Port Credit, Ont.: “My dull, 
lifeless skin is fresher and 
younger-looking since I use 
Noxzema.”— Nancy Elliott 
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Start Skin Specialist’s 
New Home Facial Tonight! 


It helps your skin look fresher, smoother 


—and helps you keep it that way, too! 


Are you entirely satisfied with your complexion? If you would 
like to help your skin to look fresher, prettier—here’s the biggest 
beauty news in years! A noted skin specialist worked out a differ- 
ent kind of beauty routine—with a special beauty cream. 


Results are thrilling! 


The routine is so simple, anybody 
can do it. And it really works! 
Surveys show that more than a 
million women throughout Can- 
ada and the United States have 
changed to this simple skin care 

.and they’re happy with re- 
sults. Some of them are pictured 
here! Read what they have to 
say! 

Why it’s so successful! 
This different beauty routine owes 
its remarkable effectiveness to the 
unique qualities of Noxzema. 

This famous greaseless skin 
cream is a medicated formula. It 
combines softening, soothing, 
healing and cleansing ingredients 
offered by no other leading beauty 
cream. That’s why it has helped 
so many women with discourag- 


Start 


ing skin problems: rough, flaky, 
dry skin; annoying blemishes; 
and that dull, lifeless, half-clean 
look of so many so-called normal 
complexions. 

New beauty in your mirror! 
Wouldn’t you like to see a fresher- 
looking, smoother, more attrac- 
tive complexion in your mirror 
10 days from now? Then start 
Noxzema’s simple, effective beau- 
ty care tonight! 

It works or money back! In 
actual clinical tests, Noxzema 
helped 4 out of 5 women with dis- 
couraging skin problems to have 
lovelier complexions. Try it for 
10 days. If you don’t look lovelier, 
return jar to Noxzema, Toronto. 
Your money back! Get Noxzema 
today —26¢, 65¢, 89¢ and $1.69 
at drug, cosmetic counters. 
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Ottawa: “Noxzema made my 
dry skin softer, smoother. It’s a 
fine night cream and powder 
base!”— Bunty Luce 


Winnipeg: “Noxzema leaves 
my skin with such a fresh, nat- 
ural finish I use no make-up!” 
-Sheila Anderson 
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3. Make hers again. parser 
ing. ‘cre’ ema as your lone otect 
ply ao pase. It helps * 
powder ™ 


en v your skin all day ' 
Beaconsfield, Que.: “For Chin 
15 years Noxzema has helped neon. 
my dry skin look fresher, § 
y dry s -sher, DA 
smoother.”— Margaret Hill CANA 

























Montreal: “Noxzema keeps 
my skin soft, smooth, unblem- 
ished. It’s a grand beauty 
cream!”— Barbara Perodeau 


Toronto: “My skin was often 
blemished until I discovered 
Noxzema. Now it’s fresh, 
attractive!”—Vivian Keating 
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Genuine mahogany in Peppler's own 


inimitable styling of svelte modern. 
Dignity, glamour and quality are all crafted 


into the superb E! Grandee distinctively above 
the ordinary. Featured by leading 
furniture stores in your choice of; 

Sahara... Seafoam... Silver Mink 


and Cordovan. 


Peppler Bros. Co. Limited, Hanover, Ont: 
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ANACONDA 


Copper 


TUBE IS BETTER 


® Anaconda Copper tubes assure you of a long, trouble- 
free radiant heating system. For Anaconda Copper 
tubes can’t rust, resist corrosion and have high heat 
conductivity. Smooth interiors mean an unobstructed 
flow of water. Ask your heating contractor about the 
advantages of Anaconda tubes for radiant heating. 


ANACONDA AMERICAN BRASS LIMITED 


Main Office and Piant: New Toronto, Ont. 
Montreal Office: 939 Dominion Sq. Bidg. 
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Finst iN COPPER, BRASS AND BRONZE 


C-5316 





awkwardly about the chemical plant 
where he worked and was grateful that 
he talked about his job the rest of the 
way home. 

He pulled the car into the driveway 
and turned to her. “Jeanne, you didn’t 
tell me when I can see you again—” 

She began to shiver and could not 
look up to meet his eyes. He put his 
hand on her arm. ‘Why, Jeanne, what 
is it? What’s the matter?” 

“Oh, John, | shouldn’t have gone 
with you letting you think—I’m not 
what you think I am.”” Then she must 
tell him and sit there ashamed, stripped 
of every last bit of pride. “l’m—-I’m 
only fifteen. I’m just a sophomore in 
high school —" se 

He was quiet so long she thought he 
was violently angry with her. Finally he 
would a 

“Why 
didn’t you tell me, Jeanne—there at the 
beginning 


patted her shoulder as_ he 
bewildered, frightened child. 


when we were sitting on the 
steps 

“T don’t know,” she admitted miser- 
“T couldn’t think. T’ve been all 


mixed up insid« 


ably, 
ever since | knew Alan 
was going to marry Cynthia.” 

“You said that backwards. Don’t you 
mean ever since you knew Cynthia was 
going to marry Alan?” 

“Yes, I suppese so—”’ 

Again he was quiet for a long while. 
W hen he spoke, his Voice Was yvrave 
and gentle. “Jeanne, have you thought 
you were in love with Alan?” 

“Yes. Alan is so wonderful. I thought 


I was in love with him—until tonight 
until a while ago 

“You poor kid. Then you got so 
scared you wanted to go right back to 
being fifteen again and a sophomore in 
high school—is that it?” 

rae she said in avery small voice, 
“Oh, John, I’m so sorry this happened. 
I feel so ashamed 

He didn’t tell her that t was all 
right that she needn’t be sorry. He lit 


a cigarette and said thoughtfully, “This 


wedding’s thrown you off, too, It’s 
made you want to go ahead too fast-—” 
His words sounded familiar and ther 


she knew that he was saying what Alan 
had been trying to make her understand. 
He went on, “It wasn’t Alan you were in 
love with—he just happened to be 
around handy—it’s the whole grown-up 
business of the wedding that’s mixed 
you up. You’ve been feeling left out. 
You've got it all ahead of you, Jeanne. 
Don’t try to rush it.” 

“| wont And she 


Neither could she go all the 


knew — she 
wouldn’t. 
way back to the place she had known 
When she thought of Alan there 
was a tiny thrust of pain, but the feeling 


betore. 


quickly passed as though she were only 
remembering it, not actually feeling it. 
Then as though a curtain were suddenly 
pulled aside allowing her a quick glimpse 
of a secret canvas, she saw two figures 

child and woman. The 
figures were blurred, neither of them 


both herselt 


quite in focus and only the child had 
dimension, then the curtain flicked and 
the image was gone. 

John got out of the car and came 
around to open the door for her. He 
stood looking down at her for a moment. 
She felt an overwhelming gratitude to 
him for not being angry with her—for 
having understood. I'll alwavs remember 
vou, John Newcombe, she thought, and 
smiled at him. 

“That’s the stuff,” he said, grinning, 
laying his finger gently on the smile. 

When he had taken her to the door 
and gone around to the guest house, she 
stood looking at the snow. It spread 
away from the house climbing the hill 
to the north. It would be a perfect night 
for a big fire and a sled party, she 
thought, throwing back her head and 
breathing deeply of the wonderful air. 
Bill Adams liked nothing better than 
to build great 
abandoned quarry up above Key Point 
and tomorrow night would be the very 
night for it. Bill could pick up Lew and 
Connie, Barbara and Eddie, the sleds 
and the uke and that would take up 
every bit of room in Arnold excepting a 


roaring fires in the 


space big enough for her beside - Bill. 
There should be a moon tomorrow night. 
Oh, it would be beautiful! 








LACE THAT WILL LAST 


[his heirloom crochet cloth can be made in easy stages. It is inter- 


esting pick-up work that is so easy to tuck in your bag when you go 


visiting. 


Instructions only, 20c. 


Order No. C86. Order from 


Chatelaine Needlecraft Dept.. 481 University Ave., Toronto. 


For more needlecrajt ideas write for a free catalogue. 
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Where do you put radiators in a room this modern? 


The most modern touch in this room is something you probably 
wouldn't even notice. 

That’s because it was designed to be inconspicuous. It was also 
designed to answer the question: “Where do you put radiators 
when you go modern?” 

Crane’s Radiant Baseboard Panel heating is the answer. Look 
closely. It runs under the window and along the far wall. Because 


it looks like a baseboard, you’d never know it was a radiator. 





You can paint it to match the wall—or even to look like wood. 





biccokee 





And it’s the modern method of heating too. You get heat at ~ 
floor level. where it should be. What’s more, it not only holds the Rooms are easy to decorate with Crane heating systems are avail- 
. Crane Radiant Baseboard Panels. able for all fuelse—hot water or 


heat better, but spreads it around the room instead of concen- Walle ave thie Gedo and dheee. nenthoalh tattiiettin. 


trating it at one spot. 
2 ‘ ? for every home . . . for every budget 
You'll want to consider the advantages of these Baseboard Panels . 


whenever you are planning to build a new home or modernize the pe 
old. Ask your Plumbing and Heating Contractor—or write Crane sire ae Nall Square, 
+ ontrea 





General Office—for full information about them .. . and about any 6 Canadian Veueiion 
other particular heating subject in which you are interested. the preferred heating 06 Canadien Grondhes 
41-5301 
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BREAKFAST 


LUNCHEON OR SUPPER 


DINNER 






BREAKFAST 


LUNCHEON OR SUPPER 


the Month 


DINNER 





TUE 


Orange Halves 
W hole-grain Cereal 


Toast Jam 


Beef Noodle Soup 
Molded Vegetable Salad 
Sliced Tomatoes 
Tea Biscuits Honey 


Lamb Stew with Dumplings 
sreen Beans 
Tossed Salad 
Ice Cream 
Chocolate Sauce 
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Orange Juice 
Whole-grain Cereal 
Wattles 
Syrup 


lomato Juice 
Assorted 
Toasted Sandwiches 
Relishes 


Grape Tapioca Pudding 


Shank of Ham 
Fruit Chutney 
Baked Potatoes 
Brussels Sprouts 
Apple Pie with Cheese 





WED 


Fresh Grapes 
W hole-grain Cereal 
Grilled Bacon 


Baked Stuffed Eggplant 
Sliced Cucumbers and 
Green Peppers 


Meat Patties 
Broiled Peach Halves 
Pan-fried Potatoes 


MON 


Chilled Melon 
Whole-grain Cereal 


Cheese Soufflé 
Carrot, Celery and 
Olive Salad 


French Onion Soup 
Cold Sliced Ham 
Scalloped Potatoes 





Spice Cup Cakes 


Cheese Tray 


22 


Butter Tarts 


Tos Apple Compéte Succotash Toast Honey Stewed Pears Baked Squash 
cast Cookies Butterscotch Pudding Cookies Raisin and Orange Pudding 
- Barbecued Spareribs Asparagus Soup Beef Romany 
THU Whole-grain Cereal with Cre 4 - yo reap taal Fluffy Rice TUE Mixed Fruit Juices Minced Ham and Pickle Saffron Rice Kk 
Fresh Peaches Arwen acumestehen Broccoli Salad Bowl Whole-grain Cereal Sandwich Buttered Carrots 
Poast Marmalade Cains C ' Fresh Fruit Toast Jelly Celery Sticks Cabbage 


Grape Niagara > 





FRI 


Tomato Juice 
Whole-grain Cereal 
Blueberry Muflins 


Welsh Rarebit 
Mixed Pickles 
Green Salad Bowl 
Peaches and Cream 


Baked Fillets of Haddock 
Parsley Potatoes 
Corn on the Cob 

Lemon Snow Grape Sauce 


WED 


23 


Half Grapefruit 
Whole-grain Cereal 
Coffee Cake 


Cc 


Parsley Omelet 
Carrot and Raisin Salad 
hocolate Mint Blanc Mange 

Cookies 


Minute Steaks 
Creamed Potatoes 
Harvard Beets 
Marmalade Bread Pudding 





SAT 


Grapefruit Juice 
W hole-grain Cereal 
Toast Jelly 


Wieners in Buns 
Dill Pickles 
Salad Bowl 
Jellied Fruit 


Swiss Steak 
Mashed Potatoes 
Fried Tomatoes and 
Green Peppers 
Raisin Rice Pudding 


THU 


24 


— Juice with Lemon 
V hole-grain Cereal 
Soft-cooked Egg 
Toast 


Oxtail Soup 
Open-face Peanut Butter 
and Coleslaw Sandwiches 

Assorted Pickles 
Iced Doughnuts 


Sausage Rolls 
Tomato Sauce 
Mashed Carrots 
Green Beans 
Peach Marshmallow Frost 





Orange Juice 
Whole-grain Cereal 
French Toast Syrup 


Fresh Fruit Salad Plate 
(Pears, Peaches, Grapes 
and Cream Cheese ) 
Toasted Scones 
Chocolate Pudding 


Roast Chicken 
Tart Jelly 
Browned Potatoes 
Creamed Cauliflower 
Fresh Plum Crisp 


FRI 


25 


Toast 


Orange Juice 
Whole-grain Cereal 
Cheese Jam 


Poached Eggs on Toast 


Celery and Carrot Sticks 


Ice Cream Sundae 
Cookies 


Salmon in Potato Crust 
sroccoli 
Tomato Salad 
Ginger Pear 
Upside-Down Cake 





MON 


Fresh Grapes 
Whole-grain Cereal 
Toasted Scones Honey 


Corn on the Cob 
Tomato and Lettuce Salad 
Caramel Cup Custard 
Cookies 


Chicken Pie with 
Mashed Potato Topping 
Savory Spinach 
Raw Relishes 
Cantaloupe a la mode 


SAT 


26 


Grapefruit Juice 
Whole-grain Cereal 
Toasted Scones 
Conserve 





TUE 


Mixed Fruit Juices 
W hole-grain Cereal 
Toast Jam 


Pepper Pot Soup 
Chopped Egg Sandwich 
Celery Sticks 
Butter Tarts 


Boiled Tongue 
Raisin Sauce 
Parsley Potatoes 
Buttered Carrots 
Peach Fritters Lemon Sauce 
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Sliced Oranges 
Whole-grain Cereal 
Scrambled Eggs 
Toast 


Chocolate 


Baked Stuffed Potatoes 
with Cheese 
Carrot Coleslaw 
Apple Crisp 


Mother's Night Off. 
Father takes 
the family 
out for dinner 





Tomato Soup 


Tuna and Vegetable Salad 


Hot Rolls 


Rennet Dessert 


Stuffed Flank Steak 
Mashed Potatoes 
Glazed Carrots 

Frosted Angel Cake 





Sliced Oranges 
Whole-grain Cereal 
| Omelet 

Oast 


Asparagus Soup 
Sliced Tongue 
Hot Potato Salad 
Raw Relishes 
Ice Cream Cookies 


Breaded Veal Cutlets 
Tomato Sauce 
Mashed Potatoes 
Brussels Sprouts 
Ginger Tapioca Pudding 


MON 


28 


Chilled Melon 
Whole-grain Cereal 
Grilled Bacon 
Toast 


Spanish Rice 
Raw Relishes 
Angel Cake (leftover) 


Corned Beef and Cabbage 
Parsley Potatoes 
Tossed Salad 
Peach Compote 
Cookies 


—_— 





THU 


10 


Stewed Prunes with Lemon 
Whole-grain Cereal 
Toast Marmalade 


Fresh Tomato Corn 
Casserole > 
Green Salad Bow! 
Blanc Mange with Peaches 


Broiled Kidneys and Sausages 
-arsley Potatoes 
Buttered Beets 

Grape Apple Pie with 
Crumb Topping 


TUE 


29 


Mixed Fruit Juices 
Whole-grain Cereal 
Muffins Honey 


Chicken and Rice Soup 
Jellied Cucumber and 
Pineapple Salad 
Bananas and Cream 
Cookies 


Spaghetti and Meat Balls 
;reen Beans 
Salad Bowl 
Raisin Tarts a la mode 





FRI 


Il 


Grapefruit Juice 
W hole-grain Cereal 
Toast Jelly 


Celery Soup 
Salmon Sandwiches 
Carrot Sticks 
Prune Whip 
Custard Sauce 


Fruit Cup 
Baked Potatoes 
Broiled Tomatoes 
Caulitiower au Gratin 
Coconut Layer Cake 





SAT 


12 


Apple Juice with Lemon 
Whole-grain Cereal 
Toast Conserve 


Creamed Peas and Bacon 
on Toast 
Tomato and Lettuce Salad 
Layer Cake (leftover) 


30 





Tomato Juice 
Whole-grain Cereal 
Toast Marmalade 





Vegetable Chowder 
Crackers 
Toasted Muffins 

reese 
and Pear 


Grape Jam 





Glazed Ham Steak 
Baked Potatoes 
Spinach 
Dutch Apple Cake 
Lemon Sauce 








Stuffed Cabbage Rolls 
Mashed Potatoes 
Julienne Carrots 

Lemon Sponge Pudding 





13 


Half Grapefruit 
Whole-grain Cereal 
Grilled Sausage 
‘oast 


Deviled Eggs 
Mixed Vegetable Salad 
Celery Curls 
Jam Turnovers 


ad 


Rolled Rib Roast of 
Yorkshire Pudding 
Roast Potatoes Broccoli 

Fresh Peach Ice Cream 


Beet 





MON 


14 


Orange Juice 
Whole-grain Cereal 
Toast Honey 


Vegetable Soup 
Roast Beef Sandwiches 
Sweet Pickles 
Date Squares 


Braised Ox Tails 

Buttered Noodles 

Vegetable Marrow 
Baked Apple Dumplings 





TUE 


19 


Tomato Juice 
Whole-grain Cereal 
Muffins Conserve 


Macaroni and Cheese 

Pear and Grape Salad 

Maple Rennet Dessert 
Cookies 


Shepherd's Pie 
Creamed Celery 
Salad Bowl 

Grape Roll 





WED 


16 


Mixed Fruit Juices 
Whole-grain Cereal 
Soft-cooked Egg 
Toast 


Corn Scallop 

Chih Sauce 

Salad Greens 
Bow! of Fresh Fruit 


Liver Loaf 
Mashed Potatoes 
Baked Squash 
Plum Roly Poly 





THU 


U 


Grapefruit Juice 
Whole-grain Cereal 
Toast Cheese Jelly 


Toasted Bacon Sandwiches 
Carrot Sticks 
Cup Cakes 


Boiled Brisket 
Parsley Potatoes 
Buttered Cabbage 

Fruit Cup 
Cookies 





FRI 


18 


Orange Halves 
Whole-grain Cereal 
Toasted Scones 
Spiced Peach Jam 


Pancakes with Jelly and 
Cottage Cheese 
Apple and Celery Salad 
Milk Sherbet 
Cookies 


Fish and Chips 
Stewed Tomatoes 
Salad Bowl 
Gingerbread a la Mode 








SAT 


19 








Grape Juice 
W hole-grain Cereal 
Toast Marmalade 





Scrambled Eggs on Toast 
Shced Tomatoes and 
Cucumbers 
Applesauce 
Gingerbread (leftover) 








Beef Liver Creole 

Mashed Potatoes 

Buttered Beets 
Circle 8 Peach Cake 











Chatelaine Recipe of the Month 


FRESH 


~ 


green pepper 


ht 


medium onions 


1 large tomatoes 


i%%, cups cooked fresh corn OR 


I (14-ounce) can kernel corn 


‘, teaspoon salt 


Remove seeds and veins of green pepper 
Skin onions and tomatoes and 
Place vegetables in alternate layers 
-quart casserole, sprinkling 
sugar over the tomatoes and salt, pepper 
and paprika over the other layers 
and bake in a hot oven (400 deg. F 


and slice 
slice 
in a greased 1 'y 


30 minutes 
Remove cover, 
measure stock 
add water if necessary 


drain 


). 


vegetables 


There should be 1 


TOMATO CORN CASSEROLE 


1 


1 


1 


4 teaspoon pepper 

+ teaspoon paprika 

2%% teaspoons brown sugar 

! tablespoon butter or margarine 


2 tablespoons flour 


1 to 6 slices of bacon 


margarine in 


a saucepan, 
and then the vegetable stock. 
ring constantly until thick and smooth 
Your thickened stock back over the vege- 


blend in flour 
Cook, stir 


tables. Arrange bacon slices on top and 
Cover place casserole uncovered in a very hot 
for even (450 deg. F.) until bacon is crisp 
15 to 20 minutes). Serve with hot fluffy 
and rice and a tossed green salad. Makes 4 
cup servings 
Melt butter or Approved by Chatelaine Institute 


* Recipe appears elsewhere in this issue 


CHATELAINE — SEPTEMBER, 


1953 





Avctlon Robin Hood fiimmpk ! 


Just add water to new Robin Hood Angel Food Cake 
Mix, beat and bake. And look! The lightest, tenderest, 
biggest angel food cake of your life! 


Contains 13 egg whites, 14 full ounces of complete 
ingredients. No other angel food cake mix gives you 
such a towering-tall cake, such a temptingly tender 
beauty. Serves 10 or 12 generously. 


Made by Robin Hood, the maker of these other fine 
mixes: Robin Hood White Cake Mix, Robin Hood 
Chocolate Cake Mix, Robin Hood Easy Bisk and Robin 
Hood Gingerbread Mix. 


Start baking heavenly angel food today with new 
Robin Hood Angel Food Cake Mix. You'll say there’s 
never been a mix like it! 


More economical than the old-fashioned way. No egg yolks left over. No waste. 





You get the same luscious dream 
of a cake with square or loaf pans. 
See directions on the package. 


New Robin Hood, Angel Food Cake Mix 
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No need fo use a special 
angel food cake pan. 











Robin Hood ¢ 


Food 
Cm 


(omy, 
bee: 
= ween 


9 tgs 
so 











y serve anything 


n epi, S made with a 
ure, fyll-flavored, ric 


Best Chocolate Chip Cookies Ever ! 


CRISP AND CRUNCHY OUT-OF-THIS-WORLD GOLDEN COOKIES 


Cream shortening, add sugars gradually; cream until 
fluffy. Add egg and mix thoroughly. Sift flour once, 
measure, add salt and soda; sift again. Add flour in two 
parts; mix well. Add chocolate chips, nuts, vanilla; mix 
thoroughly. Drop from teaspoon on ungreased baking 
sheet, about 2 inches apart. Bake in moderate oven 
(375 F.) 10 to 12 minutes. Makes about 50 cookies. 


THE CHIPS IN A CARTON 


VY to 12 cup shortening 
¥2 cup granulated sugar 
V4 cup brown sugar, firmly packed 
l egg, well beaten 
l cup sifted flour 
12 teaspoon salt 
2 teaspoon baking soda 
1 package Baker's Chocolate Chips 
2 cup chopped nut meats 
1 teaspoon vanilla 


DIFFERENT FROSTING 
“CHOCOLATE EGGNOG” 
Here's a quite different type of cake frosting 
made wonderfully rich in true chocolate flavor 
by Baker's Unsweetened Chocolate. 
Melt 3 squares Baker's Chocolate in double 
boiler. Remove from heat. Add 1% cups 
sifted icing sugar and 2 tbsps, hot water; 
blend. Add 1 egg and beat well. 
Add 4 tbsps. softened butter, 1 tbsp 
at a time, beating thoroughly. Enough 
to fill and ice a two-layer cake. 


THE BLUE AND YELLOW PACKAGE 


Such Fun! 
HOME-MADE CHOCOLATES 


Anyone can make professional-tasting chocolate candies at 
home — with Baker's Dot Chocolate, Rich-flavored and satin 
smooth, Dot Chocolate makes nut and fruit clusters—choco- 
late bars — and many others. Follow directions on package. 


THE RED AND YELLOW PACKAGE ! J 


Products 
f 


° 
General 
Foods 











UNSWEETENED CHOCOLATE 
CHOCOLATE CHIPS 
DOT SEMI-SWEET CHOCOLATE 
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GRAPES » — 


For a_ seasonal treat, try these 
Institute grape desserts now, and 


make up some jam for winter, too 


BY MARIE 


GRAPE AND PEAR JAM 


4 pounds Concord ] tablespoon grated 


grapes (about 14 orange rind 
medium bunches) ly cup lemon juice 
] cup hot water 7 cups sugar 
4 pounds ripe pears 


(about 12 pears) 


Wash grapes and separate skins from 


pulp. Cook pulp in hot water until 
seeds separate (about 6 minutes). Put 
through sieve to remove seeds. Add 


sieved pulp to skins and measure. (There 
should be 7 cups.) Pare and core pears. 
Cut into thin slices and measure. (There 
should be 7 cups.) Combine grapes, 
pears, orange rind and lemon juice in a 
large kettle. 
for 7 minutes. Mix in sugar. Bring back 


Bring to a boil and boil 


to a boil and simmer until thick (approx. 
40 minutes), stirring frequently. Pour 
into hot sterilized jars and seal with 
melted paraffin. Yield: 14 (6-ounce) 
glasses. 


Approved by Chatelaine Institute 
GRAPE APPLE PIE WITH 
CRUMB TOPPING 


3 cups Concord I cup sugar 


grapes 2 teaspoons lemon 
14 cups apples, cut —_ juice 
up 8-inch deep unbaked 


1 tablespoon quick pie shell 


tapioca 


Wash and stem grapes. Slip skins from 
grapes and set skins aside. Combine 
apples (washed and cut in small pieces) 
with grape pulp. Simmer gently until 
soft, then press through sieve to remove 
seeds and apple skins. Stir in tapioca, 
then sugar, lemon juice and grape skins 


HOLMES, DIRECTOR, 


into the pulp. Pour into unbaked pie 
shell. Sprinkle with Crumb Topping. 
Bake at 450 deg. F. for 10 minutes, 
reduce heat to 350 deg. F. and continue 
baking for 25 minutes. 

Notes: 1. If desired the above filling can 
be baked in a shallow 9-inch unbaked pie 
shell. 

2. Use early fall apples for this pie as 
they cook quickly. 


Crumb Topping 


Combine 34 cup light brown sugar and 
Blend in 3 table- 
until 


34 cup bread flour. 


spoons soft butter mixture Is 
crumbly. 


Approved by Chatelaine Institute 


GRAPE ROLL 


*% cup sifted bread *% cup granulated 
flour sugar 

1\, teaspoons I teaspoon vanilla 
| tablespoon butter 


Mo cup grape jam or 


baking powder 
ly teaspoon salt 
1/3 cup milk jelly 


2 eggs 


Preheat oven to 400 deg. F. Grease 
shallow cake tin 14 x 10 x 34 inches. 
Line bottom with 
within 1 inch of edge. Grease again and 
lightly flour. 

Sift together flour, baking powder and 
salt. Pour back into sifter. Heat milk 
in double boiler. 

Beat eggs with rétary beater in deep 
bow! until fluffy and lemon-colored 
(requires 3 to 4 minutes). Gradually add 
sugar, a little at a time, continuing to 
beat until light. Add vanilla. If bowl is 
not sufficiently large for the remainder 


waxed paper to 


Continued on page 64 
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RECIPES 





» -PEACHES 


While they are at their peak now, 





make the 


most 


of fresh peaches 


for pies, puddings and preserves 


CHATELAINE INSTITU 


SPICED PEACH JAM 
1 cups pear hes 1 


31 cups sugar M% cup lemon juice 


+ leaspoon ginger 
ly teaspoon 


cinnamon 


Cut or chop peeled fully ripe peaches 
(about 3 pounds). Measure 4 cups of the 
chopped peaches into preserving kettle. 
Add sugar and spices and mix well. 
Bring slowly to a boil and boil gently for 
15 minutes or until thickened. Add 
lemon juice and cook 2 minutes longe r. 
Remove from heat, stir, skim and pour 
into hot sterilized glasses. Seal with 
melted paraflin. When cold add anothe: 
coating of melted paratlin. Yield 4 to 
6 glasses. 


Approved by Chatelaine Institute 


CIRCLE 8 PEACH CAKE 


8 fresh peach halves 3 teaspoons baking 


Ve cup orange powder 


marmalade ‘4 teaspoon salt 
1 tablespoon butter > tablespoons 
2 tablespoons brown _ shortening 

sugar 3 tablespoons butter 
2 cups sifted bread 2 tablespoons 
flour OR 


2\, cups sifted 


granulated sugar 
% to 1 cup milk 


pastry flour 


Grease a deep 9-inch round cake tin or 
casserole and place a custard cup upside 
down in the centre. (Custard cup and 
bake dish should be the same height.) 
Arrange half peaches around custard 
cup, cut side down. 

Heat marmalade, butter and brown 
sugar just until melted, then pour over 
peaches. 

Sift together flour, baking powder and 


salt. Cut in shortening until mixture is 


mealy. Add sugar, then gradually 
enough milk to make a moist dough. Mix 


lightly only until blended. Drop by 
spoonfuls covering peaches completely. 
Spread so dough will touch custard cup 
and edge of pan. Bake tn moderately hot 
oven (400 deg. F.) for 30 to 35 minutes 
or until done. 

Remove from oven and let stand for 
2 to 3 minutes. Place large serving 
plate over pan and invert quickly. When 
inverted custard cup in centre wil 
contain juice. Serve warm or cold, plain 
or with whipped cream. Serves 8. 


Approved by Chatelaine Institute 


QUICK PEACH PUDDING 


11/3 cups biscuit 1 cup brown sugar 
mix I's cups boiling 
l tablespoon sugar water 

1% cups diced fresh | tablespoon butter 


peaches 


or margarine 


, 2 teaspoon 


3 to 1 cup mill 


ctnnamon 


In bowl combine biscuit mix and sugar. 
Add peaches, then sufficient milk to 
make a stiff moist batter. Mix lightly 
with fork just until combined. Turn 
into greased 1!% or 2 quart casserole. 
Combine brown sugar, boiling water 
and butter or margarine. Pour over 
batter. Sprinkle with cinnamon. Bake 
in moderately hot oven (375 deg. F.) 
for 30 to 35 minutes or until golden 
brown on top. 
Serve warm with its own sauce and, 
if desired, a little top milk or cream. 
Serves 4 to 6. 

Approved by Chatelaine Institute 


Continued on next page 





raft guarantees it! 





NEW PARKAY 





spreads smoothly 
even when ice cold! 











Always spreads smoothly like this! 


New Parkay comes in handy 
Color-Kwik bag and in regular 
pack. Also available in quarters in 
B.C. and Alta. Yellow Parkay is 
sold where Provincial laws permit. 


Parkay Margarine never needs a 
warm-up. It’s ready to serve the 
instant you take it from your 
refrigerator. Kraft guarantees 
New Parkay will spread 
smoothly on the freshest slice of 
bread. Wonderful eating always. 
Get a pound today. 


Look for the new blue packages! 


*Your money back if you don’t agree! 





Take thi, tumbler. 







t bounces! 





ONLY POLYTHENE, the practical plastic, gives you all this: 
Unbreakable tumblers which are not discolored by fruit 
juices. lee cube trays that are so flexible the cubes pop 
right out. Re-usable bags which keep celery and lettuce 
fresh for a week to ten days. And there are many, many 
others including those very practical “squeeze” bottles. 


How to recognize your best buy in plastics — 
Polythene has a pleasant “warm” feel and a soft, smooth 


finish. It is not slippery. Articles made of poly thene 
are flexible..so light they float...and in all colors, too! 


polythene 


another outstanding product from 


CANADIAN INDUSTRIES LIMITED 


Polythene Division » Montreal 
Suppliers of plastic raw materials, 


PO-53-3R2 








GRAPES AND PEACHES 


Continued from pages 62 and 63 


of the mixing, pour egg and sugar 
mixture into larger bowl. 

Sift dry ingredients into egg and sugar 
mixture. Fold in with light motion. 
Do not stir or beat. To hot milk add 
butter and mix until butter melts. Pour 
into first mixture and fold in quickly 
just until liquid is blended. 

Turn into prepared pan, spreading 
evenly. Bake at 400 deg. F. 
for 10 to 15 minutes. When baked, re- 
move at once, quickly cut off crisp edges. 
Turn out on cloth sprinkled with sifted 
Remove paper. — Roll 
quickly with sheet of waxed paper on 
inside of roll. Wrap in sugared cloth. 
Let stand until cool. 


(hot oven) 


icing sugar. 


Unroll, remove 
paper, then spread with grape jam or 
jelly. Spread outside of roll with Grape 
Jelly Frosting. Garnish plate with small 
grape clusters and grape leaves or mint 
leaves. Serves 8. 


Grape Jelly Frosting 
ly» cup grape jelly 
! egg white, Few grains salt 


unbeaten 


In top of double boiler combine jelly, 
egg white and salt. Cook over boiling 
water beating constantly with rotary 
beater until mixture stands in peaks 
(about 4 minutes). 

{pproved by Chatelaine Institute 


GRAPE TAPIOCA PUDDING 


1 quart Concord 1% cup quick- 
grapes cooking tapioca 


1 cup water 14 teaspoon salt 


I cup sugar 1 tablespoon lemon 


juice 


Wash and stem grapes (measure 4 cups). 
Cook them for 5 minutes in one cup of 
water, or until grapes are soft. Press 
through sieve to remove seeds and skins. 
Then to juice and pulp add_= sugar, 
tapioca and salt. Cook over boiling 
water for. 25. minutes, stirring oc- 
casionally. Add lemon juice and cool. 
When thoroughly cold, serve it with top 
milk or a little whipped cream. Serves 
4 to 6. 


{pproved by Chatelaine Institute 


GRAPE ORANGE SAUCE 


8 cups stemmed ) teaspoons orange 
grapes rind 
*4 cup orange juice Sugar 


\W ash “rapes, separate pulp from skins 


and put all into a saucepan. Add oran; 
juice and rind. Cover and let simm: 
until pulp is soft. Press all throug 
coarse sieve, then measure pulp. For eac 
cup pulp add % cup sugar. Bring to 
boil, stirring constantly. Cool and use a 
a sauce for milk puddings, custard 
cottage pudding. 
{pproved by Chatelaine Institute 


PEACH MARSHMALLOW FROST 


16 marshmallows 1/3 cup chopped 


14 cups diced fresh pecans 
Vutmeg 
1 


peace hes 
1 teaspoon lemon » cup heavy crean 
juice whipped 


“4 cup sugar 


Cut marshmallows into small pieces with 
wet scissors. Combine with peaches, 
lemon juice and sugar. Cover and place 
in refrigerator for 20 minutes. Add 
pecans and a dash of nutmeg to whipped 
cream. Fold into peach mixture. Serve 
in sherbet glasses and garnish with 
maraschino cherries. Serves 4 to 6. 
Approved by Chatelaine Institute 


INDIVIDUAL PEACH ALASKAS 


6 squares sponge I pint brick ice 
cake cream 
3 large OR 


4 small egg whites 


6 fresh peaches 
Sugar 
Lemon juice 4 teaspoon salt 


1/3 cup sugar 
For sponge cake base, use 1 large loaf 
Cut through into 2 
layers (about 1 inch thick), then cut in 


cake or 2 small. 


314 inch squares. Slice peaches evenly, 
sprinkle with sugar and lemon juice. 
Chill. Heat oven to very hot (450 
deg. F.). 
until almost stiff, adding salt, then 
gradually while beating. Beat 
until glossy. 


Meanwhile beat egg whites 


ata) 


Suga 


chilled peach 
Place 


sponge cake squares on a board (this is 


Arrange 
slices evenly on sponge cake. 
important). Top each square with a 
slice of firm brick ice cream. Working 
quickly cover top and sides of each with 
Bake at 450 deg. F. for 4 to 5 
minutes, then whisk to table. 

Notes: 1. Use wide pancake lifter to 
remove Alaskas to serving plates. 


meringue. 


2. If desired, rounds of sponge cake may 
be used and peaches topped with a scoop 

of firm ice cream before covering with 
meringue. 

3. Another variation is to use large 
tart shells in place of the sponge cake 
ase. 

+. This is an ideal dessert for a dessert 
incheon. Sponge cake can be cut, 
aches prepared and put in refrigerator, 

egg whites in bowl before guests arrive. 


{pproved by Chatelaine Institute 





vou like it best. 


Ave.. Toronto, Ont. 





WIN A SLOO 


We are giving a prize of one hundred dollars in cash for 
the best recipe of a family favorite you send us. 
give precise measurements of ingredients and clear directions. 


ell us something about the family history of the dish and why 


The winning recipe. together 
which we will pay five dollars each. will make up the famous 
Chatelaine feature Fifty Favorite Re ipes in January. 

Please print your name and address at the upper right- 
hand corner of the recipe page and send your entries to: 


Favorite Family Recipe. Chatelaine Institute. 481 University 


Entries must be postmarked not later than September 15, 1953, 


PRIZE 


> 
Be sure to 


with forty-nine others for 
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| the big SWe el OUCS with the thin skins 


Our pea story is short and sweet. Carefully selected seed is planted in specially prepared soil. There peas grow to full size while 
still tender, thin-skinned babies. Then they’re picked and packed at the fleeting moment of perfect flavor—that magical moment 
of sweetness that comes just once to every pea. Green Giant Brand peas. Sweethearts of the Pea World. How about a dinner 


. ¢ 
date tonight? Fine Foods of Canada Limited, Tecumseh, Ontario, Also packers of Niblets Brand Whole Kernel Corn, Niblets Brand Mexicorn and Green Ciant Brand Wax Beans. 
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MAN IN THE KITCHEN 


Co 


ce peopl 


niinued from page 1S 


iuse the Canadians he had met in 


i arts of the world had always been 
mpany. 

‘lt concluded,” he said, “that 
untry that 


| 
was the country I we 
! hy 


any 


14 
could produce so many 


| 


ettie down nh, ane so here 


n Canada.” 


In the store Mr. Walters led the way ound and a half,” said Mr. Walters 
o the meat counter, after careful examination, “‘and please 

“We'll buy our meat first, because cut it into thin strips, then cut the strips 
the cost of the meat will govern what n two-inch pieces and give me three 
else we will have. If 1 can get a good slices of lean bacon, too.” 


lean piece of shin beef at a reasonable The price on the parcel of meat was 
ywrice ll make Beef Romany. It’s a eighty-six cents; the beef seventy-two 
traditional gvypsv d sh, cheap, easy to cents, the bacon fourteen. “Good,” he 
make, tasty and nourishing,” he ex- said, “that leaves me $1.14 for the rest 


la ned. f the meal. 

It happened that shin beef could be “Now, to get nutritional balance and 
had and the price of it that day was color into the meal we will have carrots 
forty-eight cents a pound. “I'll have a and cabbage as vegetables.” 
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Gleaming 





953 Award 
National Industrial 


Design Comnuttee 
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ck at all to have 


Floors 


aye) tri 


all the time — 


The back-breaking job of polishing floors by hand or with a 
clumsy, weighted brush is a thing of the past! The G-E Floor Polisher 
with counter-rotating brushes does a speedy, gleaming job on 
hardwood, linoleum, and tile floors ... right up to the baseboard, 
deep into corners, and close to furniture. All you do is guide it 
over your floors and two, fast-moving brushes do all the work. 


Ask your G-E dealer for a demonstration. 


Here’s why the 
G-E POLISHER 
is so quick 





Two 5'%-inch brushes are flat on the 
floor and the full weight of the machine 
—16 pounds—is on the brushes. An 
electric motor eliminates all the back- 
breaking labour by whirling the bristles 
over the floor at 600 revolutions per 
minute. 


This rapid rotation of the bristles with 
all of its 16 pounds weight on them 
makes floors gleam in a hurry. 


GENERAL ELECTRIC 


Polisher 


LIGHT TO CARRY 





USE 


Because the two brushes rotate in 


opposite directions 


counter-balances the other. 
nates tendency to ‘run away" which 


is common in single b 


SNAP-ON BRUSHES 

AND BUFFING PADS 
Polishing brushes have finger pull attach- 
ments for easy removal . . . lamb's wool 
buffing pads that snap on to brushes— 
give that final high-gloss finish. 
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Weighing 16 pounds, it is light enough 
to be carried easily from room to room 
- +. yet heavy enough to do a lovely 
polishing job. 


one exactly 
Elimi- 


rush machines. 





GETS INTO CORNERS 
As the brushes rotate they flare out 
making it possible to polish deep 
into corners and close to base- 
boarcs, heavy furniture and rugs. 





CANADIAN GENERAL ELECTRIC COMPANY LIMITED 








He carefully selected four substantial 


carrots. ““These are nice and fresh,’ he 
said, “see how the ends snap off when | 
bend them. I long ago learned never to 
it’s not fresh. 
the 
stalks of the outer leaves snap when 
bent back, they are fresh enough, You 
can’t get good results with stale vege- 


buy a carrot that bends 


The same goes with cabbage. If 


table 5.” 
Other 


three medium sized onions, two oranges, 


purchases were beef cubes, 
; “I 
two lemons, a bottle of grape juice, a tin 


of evaporated milk, an eighth of a 
pound of butter and one pound ot rice. 
Chis completed our shopping, and as 
we walked back to the Institute, Mr. 
Walters talked. “‘You know,” he said, 


never was a man so suddenly awakened 


as I when I said that Canadian women 
can’t cook 


that article appeared, I’ve had letters 


now I know they can. Sines 


some of them nice and 
nice. A Thorold, 


Ont., invited me to drop in any time and 


from all over 





some not so ady in 


f 
try a meal at her place. I guess | just 


hadn’t met the right people up to that 
time. I take it all back. But I do wish 
they woud broil steaks and chops in- 
stead of frying them,” he said wistfully. 


Mr. Walters 


tchen table, 


Back at the 


placed his grocerics on the 


Institute, 


t 


took off bis coat, rolled up his slee Ves, 
tucked a tea towel into the top of his 
trousers and around his ample waist and 
»roceeded to unpack his shopping bag. 

“Dinner for four 


announced, 


two dollars,” he 


“Actually I spent $2.37, but | won't 


use all of this 


just a cup of the grape 





juice, and half the milk, which, in 
money, will keep me well inside my 
budget, even after allowing for a small 
quantity of wine to bring out the 
flavors. 
Always Cooks With Wine 
“Cooking without wine,” he further 


observed, “‘is like trying to fly without 
feathers.” And so saying, he produced 
a bottle of red wine from his pocket. 
“The cost of the wine I use can be 
included in the $2.00. If I were at home, 
| would teke a few spoonfuls from my 
cooking store,” he added, waving the 
bottle for emphasis and then continuing, 
“Any cut of meat improves 
cooked with wine. It works as an 
enzyme, breaks down the tougher tissue 


Ww he n 


tenderizes and brings out flavors which 
The 


because it 


otherwise are not released. wink 
not consumed 


vaporizes off during the cooking. Only 


itself is 


the work it has done remains.” 

With his purchases spread out before 
him Mr. Walters rubbed his hands and 
addressing no one in particular, an- 
nounced: “Now menu. We'll 
start with a clear soup, as easy to make 
We'll follow that with 
the main dish, a gypsy specialty called 
Beef Romany. We'll serve that with 
saffron and 
Dessert will be a simple little thing called 
Grape Niagara.” 


for the 


as a cup of tea. 


rice, carrots cabbage. 


Mr. Walters explained that through 
his work with the Ontario grape growers 
in helping them to sell their surplus 
stock, he interesting 
coveries about the tasty table potential 
of Canadian 


made some dis- 


grapes, discoveries he 
would like to share. 

“T will use a spoonful of tomato paste 
and a spoonful of granulated gelatin in 
addition to the other things I bought 
but 


these will barely alter the basic 


»» F , 
cost, he explained, 


CHATELAINE — 


SEPTEMBER 





“Now let s get started. I'll 


with the 


commence 
dessert as it w II require 
certain amount of time to itself.” 

The recipe for Grape Niagara and the 
main dish are both given in detail at the 
end of this article. 

The dessert put into the refr rerator 
to set, Mr. Walters announced, “Now 
for the Beef Romany. But first let’s get 
rid of every trace of 


for a good cock always washes up as he 


goes. A quick rinse and the pans are 
clean, but if I left them, in addition to 
cluttering up the place, the mixture 
vould harden and in the end | would 
need steel wool, soap and hot water. 
Always wash as you go t takes only 
seconds extra —and when you are ready 
to serve there Ss ureat satisfaction in 
having only a used spoon or fork 


| 
showing 


+ 


: ' ‘ 
Having achieved a compict« 


cican 
deck while talk ny, our guest COOK pro- 
ceeded to wash the meat pieces under 
he cold tap, and lay them out to di 
icical ca UU ( 
“Ne ( KI ( ( ! iS 
eC! nas i ( ( 
S¢ er | i a\ iry my mca h 
i can ‘ seem de ( i ip 
meno And | NK ¢ K nen 
should nave COarse¢ Sa ind lor 
( okKING Just i¢ ot i 1 ca iBT 
vicked 1p n he four vers I’m 
strictly a sip and seasor K I “e 


How To Pick A Pot 


I 
Next he reached up to a rack ot sauce- 


| aot , | 
yans, Selected one of sultable size, and 


knocked it with the knuckle of his bent 
linger, 

a! ere at I ne I’d k ne 
hickness 1 the ) ! i cs 


I am not, that’s the 


wav of getting to Know a strange pot, 
That little ring I hear tells me just what 
heat to use.” 

Setting the saucepan over a low gas 


burner he unwrapped the eighth of a 
wound of butter and dropped it in, and 
while it was melting, took a large knife 
and cut each of the three onions in half, 
laving the flat sides down, 


and then 


sliced off each end and peeled off the 
outer SKINS, 

‘That's the way to vec] an onion 
vithout erving,” he said, “but if they 


i to avoid a tear 


are really fresh it’s hard to : 
r two when you are chopping them up, 
so forgive me if I ery—it has nothing to 
do with the company.” Having chopped 
tions medium fire, in they went 
simmering butter. 
Mr. Walters worked as he talked and 
his hands were never idle for a moment, 
illustrated some point 


except when he 


by waving a knife or tapping a saucepan 


lid on a bit more firmly. 





CHANGING YOUR ADDRESS? 


Be sure to notify us at least six 
weeks in advance — otherwise 
you will likely miss copies. Give 
us both old and new addresses 
— attach one of your present 
address labels if convenient. 


Write to: 


Manager, Subscription Department, 
CHATELAINE, 
481 University Ave., Toronto 2, Ontario 
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, . 
a pervaded the 


the Grape Niagara, 


- By this time al 


Instit 
the halls outside, fi 


to sniff appreciatis 


1 appet ny aroma 
ute and, apparently, 


| 
passers-by lingered 


ely. The butter and 


onions being successtully combined, the 


} 


added. The 
nto the 


Ah 


SOO 


omato paste. 


added and as 


bubble a halt cup 0 


} 


out of the bottle an 


sends the cost 


[) 


bacon was cut into small 
pieces ¢ 


pot, and then the 


Up ¢ 


' 
squares and 


t Deel were dropped 

spoontul of 
| 

a I-cup ol water was 


n as this Devan to 


! 
Vas measured 
“The wine 


cents, but 


I wine 
d added. 


out Six 


off his hands with ev 


t sends the flavor up one hundred 


C1 cent,’ he remarked. 


After allowing the mixture to simmet 


a while longer, enough boiling water was 
added to make the pot two-thirds full. 


Just for one minute he allowed the 
ot and its contents to boil and then 


ilt 


after turning the burner very low, and 


fittin 


ight lid, Mr. Walters dusted 


wonat 
dent satisfaction. 


“T will now prepare the vegetables.” 


t 


His approach to the vegetables was 


woth deft and confident. 





Any original diflidence at cooking ina 
strange kitchen in front of a camera and 
before what almost amounted toa femal 
jury had worn off and it was evident 
Mr. Walters was now enjoying himselt 
thoroughly. 
“Til start w 


is the 


th the cabbage. Cabbage 
It’s always 
It’s 
rich in what does you the most 
One 


Canadian cabbage is that it cooks with- 


poor man’s triend. 


cheap, always nourishing. green 


bread 


cood., big thing in favor of the 


out odor. Anyone who has cooked a 





Van 





for HUNTING or HOMEWORK 
SPORT SHIRTS of 


ARROW 


TOOKE 


—. 





bescose 





LEADING MANUFACTL RERS, WHOSE NAMES ARE 


SHOWN HERE, use Viscose fabrics to make their 


famous sport shirts. Why ? Simply because they want 


to give you more comfort, smarter appearance 


and greater value in the shirts you buy. Viscose — 


with its remarkable absorbency, strength and 


affinity for colour — makes this possible. Hence the 


label on the best-known sport shirts — 
“100% Viscose.” Look for these labels . . . they 


identify shirts you'll really enjoy wearing. 


OW 


(CANADA) Jimiled 


PRODUCERS OF VISCOSE YARN AND STAPLE FIBRE. 
Head Office and Piant: Cornwall, Ont. 
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Salad 


Serve vegetables—fresh or leftover—this 
appetizing, colorful way! The vegetable-scorners 
will ask for more! Two impertant points: be sure 
the carrots and cauliflower are crisp . . . and 

be sure to use the ‘one and only” Miracle Whip 
Salad Dressing. The flavor of Miracle Whip 

lively yet delicate is just what you need to make 
all kinds of salads and sandwiches more delicious. 
Ask your grocer for velvet-smooth Miracle Whip 


—the world’s most popular salad dressing. 





A Peel 5 large tomatoes and cut each into 





(Advertisement) 


Zz. Toss 2 c. cooked string beans cut in 


cabbage in Europe will know what | 


mean. From one cabbage you get two 
vegetables. Cook the white heart in one 
saucepan with some salt, and cook the 
outer green leaves in another with some 
sugar. You'll be surprised at the nice 
contrast in both color and taste. But 
never use water from the hot tap. This 
is sure to be stale and will steal away 
flavors. Start the vegetables in cold 
water. 

“The carrots I will simply wash under 
the cold tap by rubbing with my hands. 
Che skins will come off whole when they 
are cooked. I don’t use a brush because 
it softens the skins and they are harder 
to get off in one piece later. I only cut 
them when it is necessary to do so to get 
them in the saucepan.” 

Dinner was now well on its way. 
Vegetables on; rice cooking, Beef 
Romany simmering and sending out 
appetizing odors, while discussion ranged 
from the vineyards of Niagara to select- 
ing meat at the butcher’s. 

“What about the Beef Romany 
where did you learn to make that?” I 
asked. 

“There is a story to that,” said Mr. 
Walters. ‘“‘In Singapore I knew an 
Italian nobleman. This nobleman had 
been kidnapped when a child and held 
by the gypsies for some years until it 
was safe to try for a ransom. Reealling 
his days of wandering with the gypsies, 
he said he liked their cooking and gave 
me this recipe.” 

The meal was now ready. 

The liquid from the two pots of cab- 
bage was strained, one after the other, 
into a spare saucepan, then the water 
from the carrots was added, followed by 
the beef cube which was already crushed 


into small pieces. This was the basis 
of the soup which was quickly brought 
to the boil. As soon as it boiled long 
enough to dissolve the beef cube, the 
heat was turned down. 

During the last stage of cooking the 
rice—Mr, Walters used quick rice and 
followed the directions on the package 
for preparation—a few drops of yellow 
food coloring had been added. When 
drained the rice was now a most pleasing 
yellow. “I call it Saffron Rice,” said 


SECRET SORROW 
By P. J. Blackwell 


A boy ean bear 
No harsher blow: 
A bandage where 


It doesn’t show. 


Mr. Walters. “The color adds nothing 
to the food value of the rice but it does 
please the eye and helps to balance the 
other colors on the plate. 1 use coloring 
rather than real saffron, which is ex- 
pensive and difficult to obtain. When | 
serve the Beef Romany you will note the 
rich browns of the meat and gravy, the 
two greens of the cabbage, the pale 
vellow rice and the dark yellow carrots 

a most appetizing picture it will be, Lam 
sure, 


“Nutritionally it will be right also 


ha 











séctions, almost to stem end. Spread sections 
slightly aport. Arrange crisp lettuce on 
platter and place tomato cups on lettuce. 


half-inch slices, Y2 c. cooked peas, 2 «. 
raw carrot slices, and 2 c. raw cauliflower 
flowerets together lightly. Add salt, pepper. 





Bari centers of the tomatoes with the 
cooked vegetables. Garnish generously 
with Miracle Whip Salad Dressing, for 
the best tomato cup salad you ever tasted. 
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well balanced, the rice in this case giving 
the necessary starches without being as 
heavy as potatoes.” 

The table being set in the Institute 
dining room, all that remained was to 
serve and as we sat down to eat, Mr. 
Walters said happily “There you are 
a meal for four people. Two dollars!’ 

And there it was! Soup made from a 
beef cube and the water in which vege- 


Beef Romany— 


rich and brown, and oh! so delicious and 


tables had been boiled. 


strictly in accordance with “LYpSy tradi- 
And then—at the 
from. the 


tion, appropriate 


moment 
Niagara 


contrasting 


refrigerator, Grape 
refreshingly cold and tart, 
with the mellowness of the 
Beef Romany it followed. 

“Of course,” said Mr. Walters, leaning 
back contentedly when the meal was 
over, “my ideas of food preparation and 
some of my methods may not conform to 
your 


follows d 


practices laid down by home 


economists or the practices 
here in 

Chatelaine 
stretched contentedly in his chair, “they 


work,” 


Rememberin 


this wonderfully equipped 


Institute—but for me,” he 


« the Beef Romany, with 


ts appetizing odors, some of which still 


lingered on, we agreed they did. 


\lenu Approximate Cost 


Clear Soup 5c (beef cube) 


Jeet Romany $1.08 (meat 86c; onions 


llc; extras lic) 


Saffron Ric 10c 
Cabbage l5c 
Carrots lle 
Grape Niagara 19¢ 


£1.98 





How to make Salads 


Salads combine with cheese for a dish 


that is well-balanced, both in flavor 
and nutrition. Here are two salads 
with cheese . . 
meal that’s particularly good 
for children. 


CHEESE AND CELERY SALAD 

Toss together le. chopped celery, 1 Cc. 
cooked peas, | carrot, grated, | tsp. 
c. Miracle Whip Salad 
shredded Kraft 


Canadian Cheese, ard season to taste. 


grated onion, | 4 
Dressing. Fold in I e. 


Serv eon crisp lettuce c. Serves tL. 











¥ 


each with a maraschino cherry. 


w 
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. and one salad-and-cheese 


Cheese and Salad Menu 
Chicken Broth 
Coronation Fruit Salad 
Assorted Cheese Sandwiches 
Vilk 


CORONATION 
FRUIT SALAD 


On a round platter, 
P arrange five slices of pineapple, 
each on a separate bed of lettuce. On each 
pineapple slice, place a peach half, and fill the 


center with Miracle Whip Salad Dressing. Garnish 


And here are the recipes for the dishes 
as Mr. Walters made them. Why not 
try them for yourself? 


BEEF ROMANY 


+ cup butter 1 tablespoon tomato 


3 medium onions paste 

3 slices lean bacon Salt and black pep- 
1% pounds lean per 
shank of bee} Ms cup wine 


Boiling water 


Melt butter, add onions, chopped. Cook 
slowly for several minutes. Add bacon, 
cut in small pieces. Add beef which has 
been cut in one inch squares and the 
tomato paste. Add salt and pepper to 
taste then pour in 14 cup water and 
14 cup of wine. Simmer for 10 minutes. 
Add boiling water to fill pot two-thirds 
full. 


gently for several hours or until meat is 
Serves 4. 


A Bevis Walters recipe. 


Bring to boil, cover and simmer 


tender. 


GRAPE NIAGARA 


1] cup evaporated ] cup grape juice 


milk 


Juice of 2 oranges tine 


1 tablespoon gela- 


Juice of 2 lemons % to 1 cup sugar 


Chill the evaporated milk in freezing 
tray of refrigerator. Combine orange and 
lemon juice well. Warm the grape juice. 
Add gelatine and stir until dissolved. 
Combine with fruit juices and the sugar. 
Let stand until cool. 

Whip chilled milk and fold into it the 
When blended 
pour into refrigerator tray and set in 
coldest part of refrigerator. Serves 4. # 

A Bevis Walters recipe. 


cooled gelatine mixture. 








SWISS SALMON SALAD 


Toss together 1 c. flaked salmon, 6c. 
chopped salted pecans, | tbsp. chopped 


chives, l 


l c. shredded lettuce, !5 ec. 
Miracle Whip Salad Dressing, salt and 
pepper to taste. Lightly fold in % e. 
shredded Kraft Swiss Cheese (use Kraft 
DeLuxe Slices). Chill thoroughly, and 
serve in crisp lettuce cups. 





ASSORTED 
CHEESE SANDWICHES 


Make whole-wheat sand- 
wiches with Kraft DeLuxe 
Slices of Swiss Cheese. Make 
white-bread sandwiches with 
Kraft DeLuxe Slices of 
Canadian Cheese. Cut into 


four triangles. 


=v/s 


Was 
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PLUMERIA TREE, PHOTOGRAPHED IN HAWAII! BY ANTON BRUEHL 









of 


Be sure its 
HAWAIIAN- 
Be sure its 


DOLE 


Have a helping of Hawaii! Spoon 
plump, bright-flavored DOLE Pineapple 
Chunks right from the can, or add their 
tropic sparkle to salads, desserts, bakes 
and broils! 
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Heavenly fore for autumn .. . individual 
coconut-sprinkled meringues piled high 
with crisp-cut, golden DOLE Crushed, 
topped with a cloud of whipped cream! 





RELUCTANT FATHER 


Continued from page 15 


sake, what’s taking you so long? Your 
dinner’s getting cold,” he would tiptoc 
downstairs, feeling foolish. 

He could not admit his failing. 
Indeed, at times, the sight of Peg 
cuddling the baby, the sound of their 
billing and cooing, were more than he 
could bear, and he would shrink behind 


a newspaper or stalk into the kitchen 
after food, consumed with a jealousy he 
had never known before. Moreover, his 
rage when Butch disrupted the contents 
of the lowest drawer of his desk, was out 
of all proportion to the value of the old 
blueprints involved. 

When Butch was ten months old they 
moved from the city to a house in Wild 
Acres. The city was no place to bring up 
children, said Peg. Alec said good-by 
to the haunts of his youth and became 
a commuter, 


One morning the sunlight shot across 
the dining alcove, glanced off a jar of 
marmalade, and caught Alec between 
the eyes. When he was able to open 
them again, he could feel the circles 
under them and the creases at the 
corners. He blinked at his wife. Her 
hair was braided and smooth as polished 
copper. She wore a peppermint-striped 
housecoat, frilled at her creamy throat, 
and her skin had that fresh scrubbed 
morning look that he loved. He glowered 
at her. 





Real homemade chicken noodle 
soup in 7 minutes ! 





Variety for variety, you pay one 

for Lipton Soup Mixes than for 

most canned soups. Further- 
more, Lipton gives you more 
soup than most canned soups! 
And those magic Lipton “mak- 
ings” cook in jig time—are - 
quick, modern way to rea 
home-made soups! 








Y ) 1 No Chicken Noodle Soup 
y tastes a¢ good as 


homemade 


Now make it the modern 
way in 7 minutes 
with these magic 
Lipton ‘makings’. 


eu /3 and serve the good 


old-fashioned kind of 
Chicken Noodle Soup ! 





LIPTON TOMATO VEGETABLE SOup — Homey vegetable 
soup with a glorious ripe-tomato broth—6 garden vegetables— 
tender noodles, enriched to be more nourishing, cut to easy spoon- 
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ing size. Only 10 minutes cooking puts it on your table, 


LIPTON SOUP MIXES 


CHICKEN NOODLE 
TOMATO VEGETABLE 





“I don’t get it,” he said. “Butch 
keeps you awake as much as me. And 
look at you.” 

Peg admired her reflection in the side 


of the toaster. 

“And look at me. I’m a wreck. | feel 
all tousled—like an unmade bed. Why 
aren’t you?” 

Peg smiled. “Maybe it’s a matter of 
glands.”” Her grey eyes were wide and 
starred with dark lashes. “Maybe it’s 
because I’m the maternal type.”’ 

“Are you implying ... ?” 

Peg leaned across the table and 


kissed him. He caught a whiff of 
vanilla-scented baby powder. ‘“‘I just 


mean it’s easier for me. After all I had 


nine months head start. I’m sure it’s 


harder to be a father.”’ 
Alec regarded his wife as coldly as tt 
was possible to look at a girl who had 
I don’t know about 


“But don’t ever expect 


just kissed him. 
that,”’ he said. 
me to be like some of our friends who do 
nothing but talk about their chil- 
Ga 

Peg carried a stack of dishes to the 
sink in the kitchen. 

“Don’t interrupt me,” said Alec. “If 
you think I’m going to sacrifice all my 
spare time, all my thinking, all my 


ij He 


paused uncomfortably. Peg came back 


intelligent conversation 


and shook the crumbs out of the toaster. 
She did not look at him. 

“My gosh,” he burst out. “Just 
because we have a baby do we have to act 
like nitwits? Why, we used to read 
books about adults! You used to ask me 
what was in the paper! You used to 
ask me what happened at the office...” 

Peg looked at him now. The tip of her 
small tilted nose was red. ‘Oh, Alec,” 
she breathed. 

“ll miss my train,” he said and 
strode into the hall. He picked his hat 
off a chair, shook some assorted rubber 
dolls out of it and opened the front 
door. He swung around to kiss Peg 
good-by. She was not there. 


Alec walked four blocks to 
the station with an abstracted air. On the 
platform other commuters noticed the 
tall dark-haired young man with the 
attractive cleft chin and the distin- 
guished circles under his eyes. He kept 
feeling his pockets, fingering his wind- 
blown tie, removing his hat and examin- 
ing the band as if he had forgotten 
something. By the time the train 
entered the black tunnel under the 
river, Alec realized that he was missing 
Peg’s good-by kiss. The first time in 
Nothing could make the 
day right now. 


rie years. 


When he crossed the outer oftice of 
Hartwell, Holly and Scott, Architects, 
he failed to smile at little Miss Mullins 
who counted on that smile to keep her 
going five days a week. Her pointed 
wistful face showed genuine concern as 
she watched him enter his office and slam 
the door. A few minutes later she 
picked up some papers and rapped on 
the door. 

Alec was holding his head in his 
hands. He was pale and his deep-set blue 
eyes seemed deeper and darker. 

“Mr. Holly wanted you to check these 
figures.” Miss Mullins waited for that 
smile, 

Alec yawned. 

“Do you feel okay?” she ventured. 

He shook his head. 
night.” 


“Big party last 
Miss Mullins left the room, her eyes 
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more wistful than ever under her fluffy 
blond bangs. Alee shook his head again. 
He had not meant to hurt Peg’s feelings. 
He would go home early and try to 
explain. He could hardly wait to 
apologize. 

At three-thirty, over two hours ahead 
of schedule, Alec walked down Maple 
Lane through a glory of autumn leaves. 
They flecked the crystal sky and the 
evreen yards and smoldered like incense 
He carried a stuffed 
panda and Mr. Holly’s 
reports under one arm and a bunch of 
Soon he 


in the gutters. 
baby giant 


chrysanthemums in his hand. 
would be holding Peg. 

He scuffed leaves up the flagged path 
that led to his house and suddenly col- 
lided with a man in a white duck suit 
who was staggering under two huge 
brown-paper parcels. 

“Steady there,”’ said Alec. 

“'S’all right,” said the man. “The 
missus just increased the order to one 
hundred and twenty.” 

“One hundred twenty what?” 

“Diapers,” said the man pityingly. 

lec frowned and watched him enter 
the house as if he lived there. A stranger! 
“Peg,” 


the front porch. “Honey-pie.” 


It wasn’t right. he called from 


No one came running. He 
went around to the backyard, and there, 
under the clothesline that hung between 
two maples, five young women and 
infants 
fortably on the grass. 


innumerable com- 
Nobe dy noticed 


him and for a moment 


sprawled 


he fought a 
But after all, 
he had bought the giant panda and the 


powerful instinct to flee. 


flowers, and now Peg had spotted him. 

“Alec,” she screamed. “Did some- 
thing happen?” She scrambled to her 
feet and ran to him. “You're so early.” 
It was almost a reproach. He felt like an 
ntruder. 

“Are you sure you're all right,” she 
said. “If you think you’re coming down 
vith something, you mustn’t kiss the 
baby.” She led him into the circle of 
mothers. “I want you to meet my new 
friends.” 

Alec smiled at them all, careful not to 
step on the babies crawling around his 
feet. How young and pretty they were 
n their bright cotton dresses with their 
bare legs and sandals, thought Alec. 
But they were not like the girls he used 
o know, not like the women downtown 

little Miss Mullins, for instance. There 
was something to be said for stockings 
and high heels and clothes that fit— 
attraction, allure 

Suddenly Alec, who had always been 
kept aware of his own attractions, 
realized that not one of these women 
was paying any attention to him. They 
-Ellen, 
Jose phine, Rose mary and Sue. As soon 


hardly gave him a second glance 
as they were introduced, their eyes 
riveted on their young again. The effect 
on Alec was depressing. 

**Peg,”” he whispered. ‘Please, come 
inside a minute.” 

The flowers seemed to overwhelm her. 
She buried her face tn the shaggy 
crimson petals, 

“I’m sorry, honey,” said Alec. “‘Will 
you forgive me?” 

She looked up, puzzled, wrinkling her 
nose deliciously. ‘“‘Whatever for, dar- 
ling? You did get up once last night.” 

“I’ve felt like a beast about it all day,” 
he said. “I never kissed you good-by.” 

Peggy laughed. Of course she forgave 
him. She opened her arms, and he was 
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about to step into them, when the diapet 
man clumped downstairs and passed 
between them like a white Santa Claus 
with a se ey bag slung over his shoulder. 

Reconciliations should not be inter- 
rupted. It takes the pleasure out of 
them. 

“Good lord,” said Alec. 


ever be alone? 


“Can’t we 
If it’s not children, it’s 
people. As I remember, my _ parents 
had very strict rules 
“Your mother 
“Let’s not 


” Peg began. 


bes ” 


disc uss my reiatives, 


snapped Alec. “‘Look here, | come home 


early just to make up 


But Peg was looking out the window. 
“Oh that little demon Joey Clay. He’s 
digging up my tulip bulbs and eating 
them again,” she cried. “Some people’s 


” 


mothers And she ran outside. 


Alec wandered disconsolately into the 
kitchen. 


nothing in the cake tin but zwiebac k, sO 


He was hungry. There was 
he took the last banana from the fruit 
bowl. He went upstairs and lay down 
on his bed, munching. Beyond the open 





window the September sky deepened 


toward twilight. The breeze ruffled 
the organdie curtains with a flutter of 
female voices. An intruder in my own 
house, thought Alec. If only there were 
someone around who spoke his language. 
He threw the banana peel at the waste 
basket. 


went to slec p. 


It missed. He rolled over and 


The It 


shared tn silence. 


evening meal was 
Across a wall of 


candlelight Alec and Peg faced each 








+ RlPE 
BMAMMIOS 
right in the batter 


-.-.make this MAGIC cake 
so richly different, delicious ! 


Maraschino-Banana Cake 


2 cups once-sifted pastry flour 


or 134 cups once-sifted all-purpose 


flour 
21% tsps. Magic Baking Powder 
\4 tsp. baking soda 
l tsp. salt 
10 thsps. butter or margarine 
1 cup fine granulated sugar 
2 eggs, well beaten 
1 cup mashed ripe banana 
4 cup milk 
1 tsp. vanilla 


You know when you work with fresh bananas 
and plump juicy maraschino cherries you're 
making a cake that’s lusciously different! You 
know, too, that Magic Baking Powder will bring 
out the fine character of those rich ingredients, 
as it raises your cake to a triumph of soft, light 


texture and delicious eating! 


For all your baking, depend on time-tried 


Magic Baking Powder. It protects your success 


and your investment in fine ingredients— yet 


Grease two 8-inch round layer-cake pans 





and line bottoms with greased paper. Pre- 
heat oven to 375° (moderately hot). Sift 
flour, Magic Baking Powder, baking soda 
and salt together three times. Cream butter 
or margarine; gradually blend in sugar. Add 
well-beaten eggs, part at a time, beating well 
after each addition. Combine mashed ban- 
ana, milk and vanilla. Add flour mixture to 
creamed mixture about a quarter at a time, 
alternating with three additions of banana 
mixture and combining lightly after each 
addition. Turn into prepared pans. Bake in 
preheated oven 25 to 30 minutes. 


MARASCHINO FILLING AND ICING: Cream 


5 tbsps. butter or margarine; add few grains 


itself costs less than | cent per average baking! 


salt. Work in 274 cups sifted icing sugar al- 
ternately with 2 tsps. lemon juice and about 
3 thsps. heated syrup from maraschino cher- 
ries; beat in 4 tsp. vanilla. Take out about 
a quarter of the mixture and beat into it 4 
cup well-drained cut-up maraschino cherries 
and about 4 cup sifted icing sugar; put cold 
cakes together with this mixture. Cover cake 
with the remaining icing and decorate top 
with diagonally-cut serrated banana slice« 
and drained halved maraschino cherries. 
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other, stony-eyed, tight-lipped. Up- “When did you hit town?” asked 
stairs Butch was asleep. Outside the Alec. “You're the answer to my 
strange suburbs were gathered in for prayers.” 
the night. Occasionally a dog barked, “She’s fine—right here. How’s your 
car tires hissed far away. Silence [ike family?” 
this had never entered ther es before. “Butch is fine.” 
It was frightening. They could hear “Oh, she has a couple of teeth.” 
each other chew. Alec could hear a tap **Four,”’ corrected Peg. 
dripping in the kitchen sink and_ the “Four,” echoed Alec. “Why not stay 
candle flames melting the wax. with us? 
It should be so simple to end this cold But Peg was shaking her head 
war, he thought. If only Peg would say, violently. 
“It’s all right about the banana. Butch “IT forgot, the sofa isn’t too com- 
didn't need it. I shouldn't have been so fortable.”’ Alen nut his hand Ver he 
ungry.”” He was tempted to say some- mouthpiece again. ‘“‘He’s staying at 
himself. ‘“‘Look here, Peg, I've the Carlton expense account.” Peg 
been a fool,” But he couldn't And the woked relieved, 
devil of it was she looked so unhappy “Oh, you lucky vuy,”’ said Alec nto 
and so beautiful with her head bent over the phone again. “‘Now you can have 
her plate, and her hair parted and yourself a time... Family man?... 
shining, and the shadow f lashes ou?” He doubled over with laughter. 
lowered on her cheeks. A tear te nt “Ask him ft dinner,” ordered Peg. 
her chocolate cream pic. “Tomorrow 
The telephone rang. Wher he had hung up, Alex told Peg 
Alec rushed to the hall t answe * that Larrv’s company had se t him east. 
“Who?” he said, “Why a 7. Vou ~a ev re ching a new thice here. His 
Oe Se He cupped the mouthpiece family is coming later. Lord, won't it 
with his hand. “Peg,” he called. “‘It’s % good to see him?” He hugged Peg and 
Larry.” swung her around into the kitche wat 
She came into the hall. Alec was \“\ Ix ke old times.” 
grinning. ““Where is he?” she whispered. Peg laughed with him while they 


cleaned up together. It was as if the 
silence had never come between them. 
Larry was their oldest friend. Actually, 
he had known Peg first. He had brought 
them together at the university, and 
for a while it had always been the thre« 
of them. 


“How long ago that was!’ said Peggy 


as she tied an apron around Alec’s 
waist. “Seven vears.”” 

Alec dumped. soap powder in_ the 
dishpan and Jet the water steam in. He 
sneezed. “You were seventeen,” he 


said. “A mere child. And I was nine- 
teen. Who would believe it? ‘When | 
was one and twenty | heard a wise man 
say, give something and something, but 
not your heart away.’ Remember the 
night we walked on the car tracks 
reciting?” 

***Tis paid with sighs aplenty and sold 
for endless rue,’ ”’ said Peg as she wiped 
the silver. “* ‘And I am two-and-twenty 
and oh, ’tis true, ’tis true.’ ”’ 

At the office next morning little Miss 
Mullins got her smile from Alec and a 
pat on the arm which made her left 
side shivery all day. Alec got through his 
work easily. He wore his hat on the sid« 
of his head when he went out to lunch 
and he was aware that all the attractive 


girls sent yearning 
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with these stainless PANELYTE walls and counter-tops! knew they watched 








t ou buy permanent pleasure 
with your purchase of Panelyte— permanent beauty \ we 
and permanent ease...no more papering, painting or : 
patching...no stains from grease, steam, cosmetics, 
smoke, ink, alcohol or fruit acids...a light “‘once-over’’ 
with a damp cloth, and Panelyte shows its original 


q sparkling beauty. Panelyte is perfect for kitchen, 


bathroom, bar, playroom —for any busy surface 
For your new home— or for easy modernization— see the wide 
range of Panelyte colours and patterns before you decide. 


Ask your contractor, your lumber or building materials dealers 
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looks at him as they 
clattered by on high 
heels, their nylon-clad 
legs flashing past him 
down the street. He 


him from under the 
blossoming of hats 
and hair and hands 
and mirrors in_ the 
rather too elegant 
restaurant he had 
chosen. It was In- 
dian summer and the 
air, even in the city, 
was redolent of nos- 
talyre riches as well as 
soot. And because he 
felt young again (as 
if Larry might turn 
time back for him 
Alec stopped for a 
drink at Nick’s on 
his way home. As a 
result he missed the 
live-twenty-seven. 

It was almost seven 
when he hurried up 
his flagged path. 
It didn’t matter, 
thought Alec. Larry 
had never been known 
to be on time. And if 
Peg scolded, he would 
just put his foot 
down. He wasn’t 
going to let Larry see 
him pushed around 
by women and babies. 

Peg opened the 
front door for him. 


“Darling,” she cried 


“Butch missed your 
good-night kiss. | 
thought you would 
never get home.” 

“7 isten, Pe a Alec 
spoke loudly into the 
braids behind her ear. 
**Just pecaus¢ \¢ 
have a baby 

She drew back and 


placed a finger on he 





crimson lips. 


and hugged him. 
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FLOOR FURNACES 


Now you can have a full- 
capacity furnace in your home. 
It’s easily installed and can be 
operated with or without elec- 
trical power. Gives automatic, 
easy -going comfort at very low 
cost. Made and backed by 


Coleman. 


TZ, 





Coleman 


OIL OR GAS 


SPACE HEATERS 


New models to give you warm 
floors and eye appeal at the 
same time. Powerful, built-in 
circulation action gives you 
even heat and lower fuel costs. 


You'll like each of the distinctive 
styles—your nearby Coleman dealer 
will help you choose the one just right 
Sor your home. Ask him for colourful 
free folder or mail coupon. 


Coleman 


MAKERS OF THE FAMOUS 
COLEMAN LAMPS AND STOVES 





| The Coleman Lamp and Stove Co. Ltd Dept. ¢. I 
| Toronto 8, Ontar | 
| Without obligation please send me free | 
| literature on I 
| Oil Floor Furnaces Oil Heaters | 
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7, | don’t care if she is aslee »”” shouted ( wd ther napk ns and ran upstairs, oked back, hoping tor some sign ol 
Ss the YCAalS \lee. “You have to understand . . . ” hile the gravy congealed around the issurance. But as usual Butch was no 
e “Later,” warned Peg. And there was good roast beef on their plates. help. In the dim night-light he saw 
Go by. tes Larry grinning over her shoulder, his “| don’t approve of this,”” muttered that her fingers were in her mouth and 
e wide face iddy, his arms outstretched. Alec, follow ng them. “Gets her into bad she was asleep. 
“ ... your affection will grow Phe two men grabbed at each other like habits.””. But Peg and Larry ignored One hour later Larry was telling them 
for your Spode dinnerware. awkward bears. him. about an electric train he had bought 
Davy by dav. vear by vear. In the living room, the Vy stood be fore As always whe n she heard footsteps for h s oldest son. A lec felt Pe yy signaling 
you'll experience new and the fireplace, surveying each other. ipproaching, Butch stopped crying, and him. Her look was somewhat glazed, 
ever-deepening thrill in price Larry’s light hair was thin at the temples when they had switched on the light but whether from anger or boredom, he 
| , of ownership. Yours will be a ind he had grown a silly triangular and leaned over the side of the crib, she could not tell.“‘Alec,” she said, stretching 
ad life-long satisfaction. mustache. He had a double chin. blinked and nonchalantly crossed her her white arms luxuriously, “wouldn't 
“You've put on weight.” They said feet. you two like some time alone together? 
G simultaneously and each was thinking “Gee,” Larry sighed, “‘she’s beauti- Frankly, I’m dead tired. Why don’t 
. do | look like that? ful.”” Peg glowed. Larry held out a big vou show Larry around town? He might 
L Pee laughed at them. “Family life red hand and Butch grabbed it. “What decide to live here, you know,” 
j nust agree with you?” do you know!” he exclaimed. “‘She’s That made sense to Alec. Perhaps if 
Alec groaned. smiling.” he could tear Larry from the domestic 
and ~ ou get used to tt said Latry “That’s vas,” said Alec. SCONE he would stop ta king about his 
= smugly. “Wart till you have two kids.” Peg put her hands on her hips. The boys. 
S lec cast him a suspicious look and glow left her cheeks. ‘That was a 
~S vent off to mix cocktails. When he horrid thing to say.” The town of Wild Acres was 
) wrought them in, he found Peg perched “Sure it was a smile,”’ soothed Larry. one long main street, garish with neon 
on the arm of Larry’s chair. Her red- “You shouldn’t talk like that about lights, its charms a far ery, thought 
s vold head was bent next to his over your own daughter.” Alec, from the dreams of Paris and 
o stacks of snapshots. Butch gurgled. exotic cities they once had shared. The 
‘How perfectly adorable,’’ she “See?” said Peg. “She’s laughing at songs on the jukeboxes in the local 
squealed, and handed Alec a picture of a you.” bistro awoke no sentimental mood in 
fat-creased creature waving its legs. It Alec felt quite crushed as they left them and the drinks made them groggy 
Ss had no hair, like Butch, and its cars the nursery. Even Larry considered him and dull. 
pian rs protruded ina fashion that some people a failure as a father. At the door, he “Old Reynolds,”’ mused Alec. ““What- 
might find engaging. 
Alec could think of 
nothing appropriate 
to say. % 
“That’s Lawrence | wih | | 1( } : 
junior,’ Larry an- } iM ¥ 5 af J 
nounced. “He has 
DINNERWARE his mother’s eyes.” 
yy Wholesale Distributors “And his father’s sterling tn the mood of tranquillity 
COPELAND & DUNCAN LTD. ears,’ said Alec. To 
} 222 Bay St., Toronto his horror Larry Stately elegance in sterling ... the charm of an 
Your Spode dealer is a specialist .. . ask his advice seemed pleased. Ale« era of gracious living and graceful entertaining 
" was confused. Some- 





is captured forever in Grand Colonial sterling 


é — igetey had silver. You'll see this charm in the colonia! 
> ‘ - | ric appencs bs septal fiddle motif, in the grace of line and harmony 
He seemed to take . 

bs : of proportions, the soft opalescent finish — 

ni being a tather seri- 

- now in the 4 ng hha, 15 all of which reflect the beauty of your lovely 
ously. He had never i . 
table appointments. You'll discover the 


been serious” betore, 


About Peg maybe. A 


true glory of sterling silver in this design 
by famed William S. Warren. For each 


long time ago, 7 , ’ 
piece of this “Third Dimension Beauty” 
When am I gormg sterling is given the full-formed contours 
» to | lool t 
t pricey x a of sculpture . .. beauty in front, in 
) Butch?” he wanted to , 


profile, in back — sterling pertection 
know, as tf nobody 


from every possible view. 
cise matt a. 


“Gt.0's acleen.” enid Wallace Silversmiths, Toronto, Canada 


Alec crossly. “But 

she'll wake up and 
cry whe start t 

i It ove las 








scated at the ible 
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ch impagrne “We ¢ 
pecn Sa ng this to 
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ever became of him?” But Larry could 
not even remember what he looked like. 
“He wore a checked vest,” said Alec. 
“Or maybe that was his roommate 
anyway, he played forward on_ the 
basketball team... ” 

“Why do you call her Butch?” asked 
Larry. 

All right, thought Alec, have it your 
way. “I wanted a boy.” 

Larry looked shocked. ‘“That’s not 
the proper attitude,” he said. “You 
have to have both kinds—what would 
happen to the world if we didn’t? Peg 
now—she’s a wonderful girl. Lovely. 
Wonderful mother. You're a_ lucky 
man, Alec.” 

Alec ordered two more drinks. “What 
was the name of that blonde you used to 
date—Janet—Jeannette?”’ 

But neither of them remembered very 
well. The names and faces of old friends 
and old flames were jumbled in memory. 
Sometime past midnight Larry called 
it quits. “‘Guess I just can’t take it 
any more.” He smiled apologetically 
and his blue eyes twinkled with such 
good humor that Alec almost forgave 
him for destroying his last illusions. 
Besides, and Larry glanced anxiously at 
the clock above the bar, he was expect- 
ing an early call from the folks and he 
wanted to be wide awake to hear the 
baby talk on long distance. 

The sun, high in the white-ruffled 
window, woke Alec. He climbed slowly 
to consciousness up the jagged edges 
of dreams, through layers of stale 
cigarette smoke and_ beer. It was 
Saturday. He could sleep forever. But 
the door opened and Peg entered with a 
breakfast tray which she set on the 


table by the bed. 


t 
“It’s eleven o'clock.” Her voice was 
as distant as the morning stars. “You 
don’t deserve this at all.”” She sat down 
on the side of the bed. It rocked 
crazily. 

“My head,” moaned Alec. He could 
feel the black wing of a_ hangover 
slipping down over one eye. He 
swallowed some scalding black coffee. 
Then his eyes cleared. He really saw 
Peg. Her hair was not twisted into two 
youthful braids. It fell in a loose deep 
amber wave about her face. She was 
not wearing peppermint stripes. Her 
black suit was chic with a flaming scarf 
and her long legs, shapely in sheer 
nylons, swung over the edge of the bed. 
Something rustled nicely when she 
moved. 

“Say, what's the idea?”’ he exclaimed. 
“You're all dolled up.” 

“IT have to go out and you have to 
get up.” 

“Oh, honey -pie.”” 

“No nonsense, now.” Peg was rarely 
so matter-of-fact. “Mrs. Pennyfeather 
phoned to say she couldn’t come today.” 

“Get someone else to take care of 
Butch.” He had planned to play golf 
with his boss. A man couldn’t bring 
home the bacon, and—and cook it. 

“A strange person? You know how 
important it is for Butch to feel secure. 
I left directions for you by the tele- 
phone. This is the first time I’ve asked 
you to keep her for an afternoon.” 
There was determination in her voice. 
“Besides, Larry says...” 

Alec took a mouthful of sheet to 
keep himself from swearing. 

“After all you are her father... ” 

Butch was not in her play- 
pen as Alec had expected when he got 
downstairs. Peg was gone. He missed 


her singing in the kitchen. The little 
house seemed empty. He stood on the 
bottom step, a tall thin worried young 
man, smelling the strangeness of Satur- 
day noon in a quiet house. Then he 
heard a mouselike sound in the alcove 
under the stairs. It was not a mouse. 
Butch was there, tearing the telephone 
directory, sheet by sheet. Peg’s note 
had already been shredded. 

Security be damned, thought Alec, 
and placed his daughter bottom side up, 
the old-fashioned way, across his knees. 
Sensing trouble, she began to roar. The 
telephone rang. Alec lifted the receiver 
before he realized that Butch’s wails 
would carry. 

“Hello, there,’ came a clipped voice. 
Alec recognized Mr. Hartwell, the 


rolling scoops of ice cream in 
crumbs of left-over cake and 
serving with sundae sauce. 


i 
f 





senior partner, shouting against the 
din. “Is this Wild Acres 71?” 

“Yes, indeedy,” piped Alec, imitating 
Mrs. Pennyfeather’s shrill falsetto. “To 
whom did you wish to speak, sir?” 

“Mr. Scott.” But doubtfully. ‘Mr. 
Alec Scott.” 

“One moment, please,” 
Alec. He scooped Butch up under one 
arm and deposited her in her high chats 
in the kitchen, handed her an icy bottle 
of milk and a jar of something resem- 
bling cat food. ‘“There’s a ducky,” he 
cooed a la Pennyfeather, and returned to 
the telephone. 


squeaked 


“Scott speaking,” he boomed. He had 
to turn down the invitation for golf. It 
wasn’t often one had a chance to play 
with the senior partner. Peg would hear 
of this. 


He put on her best apron 
and fed Butch the rest of the grey stuff 
in the jar. That was simple. She opened 
her tiny pink mouth regularly like a 
bird and he slid the spoon in, I have a 
gift for feeding, thought Alec. Nothing 
to it. And all the time Butch stared at 
him out of those saucer-shaped violet 
eyes. It was odd that two good-looking 
people could produce such a funny little 
tyke. What would she look like when 
she grew up? 

“Da -da,” said Butch. She had never 
said that before. It was a sort of 
recognition, he supposed, 

After lunch Alec decided to dispense 
with naps and take Butch for a walk. 
The thought of exploring his new 
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neighborhood behind a baby carriage 


imused him. He remembered to take 


off the 


around het cars, 


apron and tie Butch’s bonnet 
He propped her up in 
the carriage and off they went under the 
burnished maples. 

Ellen Gay was raking leaves next 
door. She waved at them and, smoothing 
her short brown hair, hurried over to 
the carriage. There ensued one of those 
extraordinary displays of female adula- 
tion for babies—a corrugated singsong, 


gentle as a dove’s plaint. “‘Isn’t she the 


little precious,” chirped Mrs. Gay. 
“She’s going to be a beauty, a heart- 
breaker.” She examined Alec. “‘And 


she’s the image of her father.” 


Alec blushed. He seemed to swell, the 


vay a pigeon swells with self-im- 
portance. 

*‘Da-da,”’ said Butch. 

‘“*T knew it,” said Mrs. Gay. ‘“‘She’s 


her father’s girl.” 

The phrase caught his fancy and he 
repeated it several times as they circled 
he block. All the mothers 


and Rosemary and Sue 


Josephine 
W ho had 
ignored him before, stopped on the side- 
walk and buzzed around the carriage. 

When he reached home he felt  re- 
Odd _ that 


mentioned the resemblance. He wished 


freshed. Larry had never 


Peg were home, so he could check it with 
he r. 

It was then that panic struck him. 
lle did not know where she had gone. 
She had not told him. If she had gone 


to lunch th a girl friend, she would 
or shopping, or to the 
kept things from 


iim. Unless she was really mad. 


have said so 
dentist. Peg never 
Alec sank down on the porch step. 


Butch had fallen asleep against the side 


of the carriage, her pink bonnet askew 


over one eye. He rocked the cart ALC 


nervously 


with one foot. It was true 
that they had quarreled, he knew, and 
perhaps when Peg saw what a perfect 
father Larry had become she realized .. . 
She had 
Larry. A cold feeling of loss spread 


Alec. 


she might 


always been very fond of 


ovel If she were fed up with him 
go to her mother—but her 
mother was in Bermuda. He shivered. 


Che sunlight had left his lawn and a sad 


breeze bothered the leaves. He lit his 
first cigarette. He was on his fourth, 
when a white truck turned into the 


driveway, and the driver climbed out 
and came up the path. 
“What do you want?” barked Alec. 
Che diaper man tipped his white cap. 


“Dry Dee Service collects twice a week.” 


He stepped over Alec and walked into 
the house. Alec remembered that the 
beds were unmade, the dishes unwashed. 

‘**The missus is out,” he said when the 
man reappeared with his bundle. 

“I know,” said the diaper man. “‘l 
just saw her.” 

Alec grabbed his trouser leg. “Where?” 
“Through the big glass window at 
Drinking coffee. 
with some guy.” 

“With who?” 

“ "Bout your age, I’d_ say, only 
Huskier type. Nice looking. 
Light curly hair.” 


Joe’s. She was sitting 


broader. 
“Larry,” said Alec. 


“Don’t 


diaper man,and he tossed the bag in his 


know his name,” said the 


truck and drove away. 
Dreadful 


Alec’s mind. 


took 
Had the whole thing been 
a plot of Peg’s and Larry’s to keep him 


questions shape in 


home while they vent off together? 





Sally’s 


Sally's budget is limited. Yet her table setting 
is a thing of beauty. Snowy-white, immacu- 
late linens enhance gleaming appointments to 


perfection. 
T, 
1 A 
as ' t a : 
Deen! The spotless cleanliness of 
PM eure eee ad her kitchen is her pride. 
Lott | 


AND HER BATHROOM IS A SPARKLING JEWEL! 


Javex BLEACH 


gently 

SOAKS OUT STAINS 
BLEACHES WHITER 
BANISHES ODORS and 
DISINFECTS as it cleans! 


(In 4 handy sizes — 16-32-64 and 128-ozs.) 





Lita cain is the talk of 
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BY SOVEREIGN 


Overeiaqn's newest 


creation the squere- 
Dinnerware comes in @ 
ng new colors Bermuda 
Sprout Green, Dove 


DaHodil Yel 


Gres, Pine Green 3 
It will add gaiety to your everyday dining and 
give a holiday air to parties. Moderately priced 


pen stock in fine stores acros 


UARE DESIGN 



















Affiliated with Johnson Bros. (Hanley) England 
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HOLIDAYS seem more festive when can- 
ned meats come to the party! Use them 
for making gay and appetizing palate- 
pleasers like this. 


EVERY DAY and any day, canned meats 
are wonderful for use in sandwiches, 
salads, appetizers. You have many kinds 
of meats-in-cans to choose from. 








Your best food buy 





is food in cans, survey |’ s meat that makes the meal... that puts the steel cans*, each one comes to you fresh, pure 
v2 sparkle of anticipation in your family’s meal- and delicious in its own individual “pressure- 
by 19 universities proves time eye! And today... with the wonderful cooker”! 
variety of meats-in-cans that smile from vour , . 
; ' Cans of steel make it ssible 
grocers shelf... the busy housewife can whip oT i re 
enjoy the best in meats an 6 » fi S 
“7 up a thrifty, appetizing, wholesome meat-mea! | eeilitnaenectines: 
in cans are , Whatever the season, ateve > occasi 
Oe in absolutely record time. oa ee. oe 
, ually about And they give you positive protection against 
Me) steel, > . ‘ j 
Meats-in-cans are just as good for vou. just food contamination. So remember: your best 
as nutritious as any other meat. And thanks to food buys come in steel cans. 
Home Economics Departments of 19 U.S. uni- 
versities and colleges. in a 3-year survey, proved THE LIMITED 
these facts: Canned foods give you the most food Y — 
value — the most food, the most nutrition, at low- TELC(] 


est cost, all year ‘round. And cans are safe and 
strong, easily handled and stored. 53081 Only steel can do so many jobs so well 
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From: 


— 


Bliky 


Carnation Home 
Service Director 


y 


I honestly know a way to 


5 TRUE! 
beat the high cost of food. In a word, it’s 
imagination. Yes, with enough imagina- 
tion, it’s actually easy to fix low-cost 


meals that your family 
will love. Like my 
Corn and Sausage 
Casserole! You'll be 
honestly amazed that 
such a thrifty main- 
dish can taste so good. 
What makes this cas- 
serole so creamy-rich 
and delicious, is Carnation Evaporated 
Milk. For Carnation—among all brands 
— is “tops” for extra-creamy flavor 
Not only is Carnation concentrated to 
double-richness — jt’s also specially 
heat-refined. So it’s super-smooth, 
super-creamy, and blends better with 
other ingredients to bring out all their 
goodness. Yes, it takes Carnation — no 
ordinary milk — for this delicious 


CORN AND SAUSAGE CASSEROLE 
(4 to 6 servings) 
Ib. pork sausages 
cup chopped green pepper 
cups drained canned kernel corn 
tablespoons flour 
teaspoon salt 
large can undiluted Carnation Milk 
cup grated Canadian cheese 
tomato slices (may be omitted) 
Cook sausages with green pepper, 
over medium heat, until sausages 
are done through. Add to corn, in 
buttered baking dish. Blend 2 tbsps. 
meat drippings with flour and salt, 
over montane heat. Slowly stir in 
Carnation; stir and cook until sauce 
thickens. Pour over corn and 
sausages. Top with grated cheese 
and seasoned tomato slices. Bake in 
moderate oven (350°F) about 25 
minutes. 


To remove canned meat easily from the 
tin, puncture hole in one end before 
opening the can at the opposite end. 
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THOUGH IT performs cooking miracles, 
there’s no magic about Carnation. It’s 
just good, country-fresh milk, concen- 
trated to double-richness by evapora- 
tion. Nothing's re- 
moved except water. 
Nothing’s added ex- 
cept vitamin D. No 
sweetener of any 
kind. But it’s the 
double-richness that’s 
so important. And 
the heavy consistency 
given by Carnation’s 
special method of 
heat-refinement — a 
creamy, slow-pouring heaviness you 
won't find in any other milk. Those are 
the reasons why you can even whip 
undiluted Carnation — why it’s so 
delicious in coffee, and on cereals and 
desserts. Those are the reasons why 
Carnation gives such wonderful cooking 
and baking results, that it's used more 
by women than all other brands of 
evaporated milk combined! 





There's no safer, more digestible milk 
for bottle-fed babies than Carnation. If 
there’s a baby in the house — or one ex- 
pected --ask your doctor about Carna- 
tion, the milk every doctor knows. 





LISTEN to the delightful Saturday radio 
show, “Stars Over Hollywood”. A complete 
half-hour play every week — specially 
written for this entertaining program. See 
your newspaper for time and station. 


FREE Delicious, economical main-course 
recipes, to help menu planning .. . in my 
NEW booklet, “One-dish Meals”. Write for 
your free copy to Dept. 28, Carnation Com- 
pany, Limited, at Toronto or Vancouver or 
St. John’s, Newfoundland. 


76 


(One Cook to Another « 


. 
. 


iF YOU COULD TRADE PLACES WITH ME 
for a few days, you’d quickly discover 
how interested women are in new 
dessert recipes. That’s why I want to 
pass along one of my favorites — Magic 
Cream Pie. Yes, “magic” for a couple of 
reasons. One, because you start with a 
single recipe and end up with any of 
several variations. But “magic” mostly 
because of the milk you use. Carnation, 
of course! Carnation is the milk that’s 
famous for rich, creamy flavor. So, 
naturally it makes cream pie taste extra 
creamy. Then too, Carnation’s special 
method of heat-refinement makes it a 
milk that blends into the smoothest 
cream pie filling ever ... and brings out 
all the goodness in the other ingredi- 
ents. Try this recipe tomorrow. 
CARNATION MAGIC CREAM PIE 
(Makes a 9-inch pie) : 


16 cup sugar 
3 tbsps. cornstarch 
3 





teaspoon salt 

cups undiluted 

Carnation Milk 

cup water 

ege yolks, 

slightly beaten 

1 teaspoon vanilla 
Baked 9-inch pie 

shell , 

Meringue of 3 egg whites and 
14 cup sugar 
Combine dry ingredients in double 
boiler. Mix and stir in Carnation and 
water. Cook over boiling water until 
thickened, stirring frequently. Stir 
small amount of cooked mixture into 
egg yolks; stir slowly back into main 
mixture. Stir and cook until again 
thickened. Add vanilla. Cool slight- 
ly; turn inte pie shell. Cover with 
meringue of the egg whites, a pinch 
of salt, and 4 cup sugar. Brown in 
moderate oven (350°F). 


BANANA CREAM PIE: Slice 1 or 2 
bananas into pie shell before turning 
in filling. 


CHOCOLATE CREAM PIE: Increase 
sugar in filling to *%4, cup. Shave 2 
squares unsweetened chocolate and 
add to sugar mixture before adding 
a and water. Complete as 
above. 


1 


wo 


COFFEE has become so much a part of 
our everyday life, why not make the 
most of it? Enjoy coffee at its finest... 
“creamed” with Carnation. Carnation 
gives coffee a wonderfully tempting 
color, and creamy-rich “‘let’s-have- 
another-cup” flavor. Yet it costs only 
half as much as cream. Try it! I’m sure 
you'll agree with the millions of other 
coffee-lovers who say, “Coffee tastes 
better with Carnation”. 








“from Contented Cows” 









How long had Larry been there before 
he got home last night? 

Alec looked down at his daughter, 
sleeping so lightly, so innocently. There 
was something reassuring about her. 
No, he said to himself, your best friend 
wouldn’t double-cross you like that— 
your wife doesn’t leave you just be- 
cause... “Well, what if he is a better 
father than I am?” he shouted. “I’m her 
husband.” 

Butch woke, frightened. Her little 
round face puckered and she began to 
cry. “Ah, now, sweetheart,” he said. 
“Don’t.” He picked her up and she felt 
warm and moist and comfortable in the 
hollow of his arm, It gave him a funny 
feeling to hold her. She was so little and 
helpless. It made him feel big. It was a 
feeling he had never had before. He 
knew then that whatever it was he had 
been wanting was here in his arms. He 
had become a father. It was the most 
natural thing in the world. 

As if she knew what had happened, 
Butch stopped crying and snuggled con- 
tentedly. “That’s my girl,” said Alec. 
“We'll show them.” 

They were walking back and forth 
across the lawn like that together when 
Peg came home at last. She came swiftly 
toward them, the late sun throwing a 
golden light behind her and her face as 
fresh and unspoiled as in the morning. 

“Are you all right?” she called. Alec 
found he could only nod. 
beautiful. 
He was so angry. : 

“I’m sorry I’m late,” she said lightly, 
as if nothing had happened at all. 
“Let me take her. You look all in.” 

Alec shook his head and clung to 
Butch. She, at least, belonged to him. 

“I would have been back ages ago,” 
said Peg as she tripped along beside him 
into the house. “But I met Larry at the 


She was so 
He was so glad to see her. 





real estate office, poor dear, and he had to 
tell me about the house he’d seen, and | 
felt so guilty about being rude last night 
that I asked him to have coffee with 
me. He was coming over but I told him 
we were busy tonight. I hope you don’t 
mind.” 

“Mind?” echoed Alec. He collapsed 
into the sofa still clinging to Butch. 

Peg sat down beside them and kicked 
off her pumps, wriggling her toes. ‘‘Poo: 
Larry, he’s so homesick. But I just 
couldn’t bear the thought of listening to 
any more stories about those brats.”’ 

“But | thought you liked that sort of 
thing!” 

She shuddered. “What do you think 
I am?” 

“T think you’re wonderful.” Alec let 
Butch slide to the floor and pulled Peg 


onto his lap. “You do love me, don’t 


you?” 

“Look out,” she said. “This is my 
best suit. What is the matter with you?” 
Now he need never tell 
her. Instead he asked her what she had 
been doing at real estate offices. 

“Well, naturally, this house is too 
small,” 

He hadn’t noticed. 

“You didn’t read my note, did you?” 
said Peg. “I went to see Dr. Waite and 
he said it should happen in April. He 
thinks on the twenty-first. I was pretty 


Alec sighed. 


sure, but I didn’t want to get you all 
excited before.” 

“That’s wonderful,” said Alec, and 
this time he meant it. 

Peg smiled. He could not see her 
face, but he knew she was smiling. If 
she had plotted it all, he could only be 
glad. But her eyes when she raised her 
face to be kissed were as innocent as a 
baby’s. It was some time before either of 
them noticed that Butch was into the 
bottom drawer of the desk again. + 
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Pe -word recipe for delicious meals 
that are healthful, easy-to-tix: 









EVERY DAY and any day, canned meats HOLIDAYS seem more festive when can- 
cre wonderful for use in sandwiches, ned meats come to the party! Use them 
salads, appetizers. You have many kinds for making gay and appetizing palate- 
of meats-in-cans to choose from. pleasers like this. 


E—_>> Your best food buy 
“ee, - ' 
. is food in cans, survey |’ s meat that makes the meal ... that puts the steel cans*, each one comes to you fresh, pure 
, sparkle of anticipation in your family’s meal- and delicious in its own individual “pressure- 
by 19 universities proves time eye! And today... with the wonderful cooker”! 


variety of meats-in-cans that smile from your Cans of steel make i aa. ¢ 

9 . ans of stee Wake 1 OSS! “ ) j 

grocers shelf... the busy housewife can whip ; ee orn % 
enjoy the best in meats and other fine foods 


f 
5 
i 
: 
4 
i 
4 


a up a thrifty, appetizing, wholesome meat-meal i ; 
*Tin cans are ‘ : : whatever the season, whatever the occasion. 
ey in absolutely record time. . . 
actually about And they give you positive protection against 


99% steel. > . _ = } 
ee Meats-in-cans are just as good for you, just food contamination. So remember: your best 





as nutritious as any other meat. And thanks to food buys come in steel cans. 


Home Economics Departments of 19 U.S. uni- teel om on of 
versities and colleges, in a 3-year survey, proved THE S 4 LIMITED 





these facts: Canned foods give you the most food 

value — the most food, the most nutrition, at low- TELC(] 
est cost, all year ’round. And cans are safe and oer 5 
strong, easily handled and stored. 53081 Only steel can do so many jobs so well Bee»; 
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Visits Comoda's- 


Colorful Cities 





Exciting experiences await you in 


(CANADIAN 
NATIONAL 


Canada’s interesting, colorful cities... 
each has its own individuality. You'll 
enjoy every minute of your stay in 


Vancouver (above), Canada’s gateway 


RAILWAYS 


to the Orient, Edmonton, fastest grow- 
ing Canadian city, Winnipeg where 


East and West meet, Toro 
d est meet, Toronto (home THE OMY RAILWAY 


SERVING ALL TEN PROVINCES 


see Comada 
amd, see it by 


Canadian National 


Travel the scenic way on Canadian 


of the world’s greatest annual fair), 
cosmopolitan Montreal, romantic Que- 
bec, and other historic Eastern cities, 


National's Continental Limited between 
Montreal, Ottawa, Toronto, Minaki, 
Winnipeg, Saskatoon, Edmonton, Jasper 





Ba Sienawve, Connda’s Coplesl. and Vancouver. There is a wide choice 
stand the peace tower and Houses 
of Parliament (above), a sight 
worth seeing. Nearby is the 
famous Chateau Laurier hotel. 


of accommodations, excellent dining car 
meals. To the Provinces - by - the - Sea 
there’s the fast dependable Ocean 
Limited, The Scotian and the Maritime 
Express. Full details from any C.N.R. 
office. East or West travel Canadian Na- 







tional and be sure of enjoying yourself. 
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DEAR MRS. THOMPSON 


Continued from page 23 


and I kept pushing him off along the 
gold damask settee. Then all of a sudden 
he got down on his knees, clasped his 


hands, and looked up imploringly into 
my face. How could | be so cruel, to 
torture him like this! 

He looked so utterly silly, kneeling 
there like a character ina bad play, that 
suddenly the humor of the situation hit 
me. What a spot for Dear Mrs. Thomp- 
son to be in! | started to laugh and 
laugh; he looked hurt, and disappointed, 
then sadly got up and brushed off the 
knees of his trousers. 

However, even if anybody had seen 
the performance, | would not have been 
identified as Mrs. Thompson. Phe 
public never met her. For obvious 
reasons, she was always out when anyone 
phoned or called at the office. So far as | 
know, I never met a client face to face, 
though once I had a narrow escape. 

A certain professional man and his 
wife were having quarrels. Each felt 
completely justified in the stand taken, 
and after endless harangues, they 
decided to submit the question to Mrs. 
Thompson for arbitration. I remember 
that the man’s letter alone was twenty- 
five closely-written pages. After spend- 
ing a lot of time trying to understand the 
problem, I wrote private replies, which 
they acknowledged. Shortly afterwards 
I was invited to a party, and just by 
accident found that these people were 
going to be there. Though curious to sec 
them in the flesh, | was afraid some of 
mv friends might start kidding m« 
about the column, as they often did, and 
sav “Of course you know that Isabel is 
Dear Mrs. Thompson.” | invented a 
headache and stayed home. 

But while | never met clients, quit 
often T would see in the paper the names 
of people who had written to me. Once 
a woman wrote a frantic letter about her 
husband wanting a divorce. Hle had 
fallen in love with his secretary, had 
taken her on business trips, and now 
wanted his freedom. The wife said sh 
was nearly crazy with worry, admitted 
she had staged some very violent scenes, 
and ended by vowing she would never 
give him up. She wanted me to tell her 
how to get him back. 

A sense of urgency about the letter 
worried me. Though she hadn’t asked 
for a private reply, I spent most of on 
afternoon composing a letter which | 
took to the post-oflice myself. I advised 
her to stop making scenes, to agree that 
she might have been partly to blame, 
and to stall for time by suggesting a 
two - month wait before discussing 
divorce. I hoped she would get the 
letter in the morning mail. 

Next evening, | read in the paper that 
her husband had been found dead in 
his garage with the motor of his car 
running. I’m afraid she had put on one 


before my letter ar- 


+ 


scene too many 
I ved. 

Worry over my correspondents in- 
creased after | was persuaded to start 
another advice column in the weekly 
Free Press Prairie Farmer, which reaches 
out from Winnipeg to cover all three 
Pra rie provinces, Just a little th ny, to 
fill up the odd corner, the editor said. 
But there had never before been a 
wailing wall for the prairies. Troubles 


piled up since pioneer days ce scended 


like an avalanche when an invitation to 


unload them was printed. Soon | was 
getting a hundred letters a week on top 
of the regular load. By now I had a 
stenographer to: take down private 
rep! es to I< tters, but Spe nding SO much 
time looking at the seamy side made me 
feel morbid. 

When the editors wouldn’t change my 


job, | resigned and went to work in 


Regina. The new job was a complet 


t 


change, but before long, the Leader-Post 


editor suggested | start) an advice 
column there. However, in a smaller 


city the mail never 


became heavy, and 
| didn’t mind. Eventually | got away 
from giving advice by getting married. 

However, the depression got me into 
it again, Though | was) living in 
Ontario then, in 1933 1 got the chance 
to go back to Winnipeg and try to 
revive’ Mrs. Thompson, a chance | 
welcomed because of financial difh- 
Nobody knew how the public 


1 


would react—-the old gal hadn’t been 





culties. 


OF AN ANCIENT SEA 


By Eileen Cameron Henry 


Far from tide, on upland hill, far 
from shore, 

I found beach 
common earth. 

And taste of salt in lusty fruit it 
bore. 


gravel in the 


Far from wave, far from thin 
strong hands of foam, 

I found pale stones, shaped by an 
ancient surf, 

And in the quiet I heard the tide 
come home. 


Far from captive net, far from 
swaying seine, 

I found strange fish, set in a mold 
of stone, 

And weeds grew coarse where the 
kelp had lain. 


Far from sea, far from its tidal 
flow, 

I saw the wind bend green and 
crested grass, 

And pull the whole hill down in 
undertow. 


around for a long time—but one an- 


nouncement that she was coming back to 
the job brought a handful of letters. 
Soon she was going strong, and for some 
me was a feature in all three Sifton 
Saskatoon and Win- 


nipeg. | returned home to London, Ont., 


t 


after a few months, and have continued 


+ 


> 
papers Reg na, 


the column by remote control for nearly 
twenty years. 

Letters have come mostly from Mani- 
toba, Saskatchewan, and parts of north- 
ern Ontario, witha few from Alberta 
and British Columbia. But while my 
ly western, the prot 


| | 
clientele tS large ems 


presented are not peculiar to the wes 
This doesn’t mean that my letters 


reflect an accurate picture of the Cana- 


dian scene. Happy, well-adjusted, 
successtul people don’t write to advice 
columns, Also, when unhappy people 

12. they give Ooniv. one side ol the 
story, and much reading between the 


lines is necessary. 


The ages of those who write range 
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y to décor... 





Building or re-building, «iv« 
yvour home that colorful, con- 


temporary look with 


/) W/) AM, 
: laid d Limotliisn ¢CO0b 
rs , 
VY gy) “bln 





Here are some flooring facts to keep 


in mind while vou’re at the blueprint 


With Dominion’s 68 inspired colors, 


decor! ve area in the room. So it’s a its four-way choiwe of patterns, its 


and-budget stage... 


BECAUSE LINOLEUM DOES TWO JOBS 


adaptability to “custom” floor design... 


CTE. 


Dominion Linoleum keeps its beauty 


and color—wears indefinitely —because 


You L want (ullum 
I. t is a flooring. like hard- 


wood. In new construction you 


just cover the original rough 





boards with plywood and felt 





paper, then lav your linoleun 


Sts Srbaid 


Its linoleum through and through— 
the color goes right through to the back. 


= a. 
in Ctlry Eom 


You don’t need expensive hard- 
2. Linoleum is a floor covering — 


like arpeting It is equally smart all 


wood underneath. Over old 
floors, just apply felt aper, 

PI Pi tself or with scatter rugs. It’s the 
too. 


j 
then vour linoleum. 
periect base tor carpelu 


ng. 


Vv 


t, 
Jai 


Cutts wo mir, Cdn 


ry 





With either tiles or by the aay 1 All you need is our easy-to-follow in- 
including laving by experts When vou Ca Thenyse Dor s is str aflet. “Layinc Lixorteum” Use one of them for a subtle over-all 
do it vourself und’ vou can'—vou save tvpes Plain. Marboleum, td and : sunple t t effect... er combine two or more to achieve 
that much more 1 Ha rait, 2 gwidect ¢ lor design, iy D I decorative ideas distinctively yours. 
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TELL ME MORE i 

i 

Domisicn Oilcloth & Lineleum Company Limited, | 

2200 St. Catherine St. East, Montreal | 

; 

Please send me a copy of | 

“COLOUR CHART” CJ 

“CARE OF LINOLEUM” ' 

| 

/ “LAYING LINOLEUM” 

‘ “STORY OF LINOLEUM” 

; i 

\ | 

$0-0-O pend a , 

You'll bless linole m’s satinv-s th, So friendly to your feet, | Tha 7 ¥ ‘ad . 

wash su 1c ¢ He ! Deca =" 5-EDSUS ad : ? iru 

, ra i 3 Y t Do vi Se eee ee ee ee ee ee 


inQoid- 
DOMINION LINOLEW ii 
Marbleum, attletfyp Sanp Handicraft 


DOMINION OILCLOTH & LINOLEUM COMPANY LIMITED © MONTREAL 
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VOUS 


for a lovelier Spring... 





plant now! 


The loveliest things in your garden next Spring will be the tulips, 
daffodils and hyacinths you plant this Fall! Buy imported Holland 
Bulbs at your dealer's now, while there’s a wide choice of varieties. 


Look for the TULIP SIGN at all leading dealers. It’s the sign of 


Imported HOLLAND BULBS 


Associated 
Bulb Growers 


of Holland Symbol of Spring the world over! 


Ls 





from about 
; 
There are rich and poor, univers 


graduates and near illiterates, male and 


female. But women outnumber men by 
about four to one, 

Why do they write? Shouldn’t peopl 
vith brains and common sense. solve 
their own problems? Of cours« 
should, and many do, but others are to 
? 


confused, or too close to the situation. 


Chey like to get a disinterested ¢ pinion, 


and particularly don’t want to consult 
friends or relations. They don’t want 
anyone to know about straying hus- 


} | },] | ht } Idling 
bands, prebiem daughters, or meddling 
n-laws. They are busy putting up a 
1 » 
lront, pretending that all is well. But 


yressures pile up, and 


t is an immense 


reliel to ct things off the r chests Dy 


vriting to someone they will never see. 
This relief of tension is usetul whether 
they listen to the advice or not, Also, 
in trying to explain the situation to me, 
I know they often make it clearer to 
themselves. 

Others write just for the unac- 
customed luxury of getting a ttle 
attention, Lonely, ineffectual, COLOTLESS 
peopl get a kick out of briefly being 
centre of a stage, even if it’s only in a 
letter signed Worried Brown Eves. 


I , 
What they write about covers much 





the same field as when I first: started 
doing the column. But certain letters 
which used to be common are now 
extinct species. 

Nobody asks any more, “Should I let 


my boy friend kiss me goodnight?” or 


“Is a girl considered fast if she smokes?” 
And two depression specials have com- 
pletely disappeared—the bitter letters 
from well-educated girls forced to tak« 
jobs as domestics, where they were 
treated like dirt; and letters asking how 
to get married secret! then have i 
public ceremony afterwards. 

In these days, when many brides take 


it for granted that they will keep on 
working, it is hard to think back to thos« 
hungry thirties when a married woman 
who held a job was regarded almost as 
Public Enemy Number 1. Then many 
couples had a choice of stary ng on one 
meagre salary, waiting for several 
frustrated years, having furtive affairs 
or getting married secretly. As it ts! 

against the law to marry the same pcr- 


son more than ¢ 


nee, many chose the 


secret ceremony, followed by 1 Dis 


wedding years late! when they could 
afford to live together Ope nly. I some- 


times recognized the names of principals 
n such weddings, as former clients. 
Today’s letters include some fr m the 


opposite pole—complaints from working 


wives about husbands who expect them 


to continue in jobs indefinitely, or whe 


accept all the financial help the girls ( 
and refuse to lift a finger in the house. 
They wail “Aft 


¢ 
him, he isn I 


r all | have done for 


: ; 
not realizing that putting a man under 


tion is often the surest way to 


make him critical and stubborn. 


Letters about stingy husbands have 


always been standard equipment, but 


perhaps it’s a Sign ot t that the 


le times 
tion | t | 
proportion has certainly increased since 


living costs soared, 


I even had one from a woman whose 


+ 


husband earns ten thousand a year, v« 


never takes her anywhere, never goes on 


a holiday, and won’t hire a taxi when 
their car breaks down in forty below 
zero weather. Most correspond nts are 
not that well off, but arguments ever 


money occur in all income brackets. 


Many women say they don’t even KI 
how much money their husbands ea 

| always wonder why such coup 
didnt agree about tinances betore m 


age, but I’m pretty sure that oft 


money isn’t the real trouble at 
Perhaps the man ts using his grip on 
yurse-strings to get back at the won 
for something he resents, or to ¢ 
vensate for something in himself whi 
makes him feel guilty or infertor. May 
he is an underdog at the office, 
dissatistied with the sexual side of 
marriage. Being mean about mon 

es him a sense of power that 
does "t inywhere else 

Therefore | i 1\ Su est 
woman look for a hidden motive beh 
the money meanness, and ict ( 
cord But | uso Make sure 
inderstand her legal 1 hts Whil 
under Canadian law, a man can’t 
compelled to provide more than “‘nece 
sities” for his \ te, nterpretation ¢ 
“necess es” depends on | statu 
Lite An Cv I gown, tor stance 
might be a nece vy in some cases. TI 
same principle applies to furniture a 
household equipment as to food a 


clothes, and if a wite buys on cred 


invthin which could be considered a 
necessity, her husband has to pay for it 
Putting “IT will not be responsible fo1 
debts”” notices in newspapers doesn’t 


hough they might make 


2 + 
> 


| | 
esides replying to queries through 


the paper, | do quite a Dusiness 1! 


+ | + a 


private answers. Many letters can’t be 


published for lack of Space, V¢ the 


paper promises an answer to all whe 


write. Others are answered privately 


Decause ie letters couldn’t be printed 

\\ thout offend ny, Or because he 

writers’ identity would be recognized. 
With one man, | carried on a spiritec 


+ 


correspondence for twenty years, off anc 
on. He was an Englishman who had 


married beneath him, he said. (1 





r ) 1d a fair education, 
nanua never making mu 
mone Lloweve etter vere 
te! nh h-flown inguage, thougt 
the subject is a iys trouble with his 
Ie 
Once he vrote about a scene which 


OK place on a hot summer day, when 


\ Hl ohild \ 
wo small children were 


he, his wife and 


' n tw 


vo rooms. The man came 


rome and scolded her about untidiness, 





picked up a breadknile, jabbing 
himin the arm, 
“Then my patience too gave way,” he 


wrote, Choking back the hot words 


lied | 
vhich rose to my lips, | kicked over a 


t | | se +] 
ot of peaches which were boiling on the 
stove, and silently left the room, He 
didnt say who picked up the peach 


but some kind of truce must have beer 
established, as a few months later he 
te again, 

thought I had already reached the 


ermost de pths of despair,” he wrote, 


mut now new woes have been added t 


| 


mv load, new clouds are darkening the 


sky. Ossa is piled on Pelion my wile 
regnant again, due entirely to her 
0 carelessness,”’ 

I always told this man off in no un- 
certain terms, yet he kept coming back 
Probably nobody anywhere else aid 
much attention to him, and vas a 
1X r\ ray i Cut ny role, ¢ cI I 
4 SCOICIT 

Another serial concerned a | whe 























er girl, and the other girl loved 
er man. How could the first girl 
her hero? I helped plan a 
gn; she reported progress, asking 
will I do next?” and eventually 
nded him, I got a piece of the 








cake, and I’ve often wondered 
in the end she blessed or cursed 





my br ight ideas. 


I € > li ro to gi ls | 3 » | - 4 ‘a { 
( ar ate re ne g gl ke %/' Lo ' y 
the i who wrote Henry says he ~~ . , : . , i 
von t go steady with me unless I let him fea \ 4 3 om he THE THREE 


mit. He says all the kids do it 
hing could happen. Should I let ie : 

m?” Others say their mothers never d me tau i AGAIN : 

Id them anything, and they are all ‘ ‘ is : oe ae “ 

» about sex. Such letters seem : 

ese days of frankness, but the n, 

thers are like the one who said, 

e a lovely daughter of eighteen, 

veet and innocent I have never had 

e heart to talk to her about sex. She 

popular with boys, and all her friends 

seem nice. But when we had one boy 

to the cottage last week-end, | 

he was carrying contraceptives 

vocket. | am terrified, though as 

1 rainy week-end, they were in 


use all the time, and never alone. 


| don’t know what to tell my daughter.” 

| ite telling her to put her foot 
de hard. She replied, explaining that 
she had been brought up in a home 


where SeX Was never mentioned, and 


still found it hard to get over that 


reticent attitude. 
No Pussyfooting 


Whether in my column or through 


| 
pr ite repiles, I always vive an honest 


answer in firm tones, and am able to do 


so because of my paper’s liberal attitude. 


Good sense and good taste are the only 


restric 





ons on what appears in my 
column; never have I been asked to 


’ Sh ; ’ 
yussyfoot around delicate subjects. Lightning s unequalled range of 


Oe webiiiaieis “Sih. dae ait styles, lengths and colors means you 
seadh olin they are surormed by ar can be sure of a zipper that’s 
sizing-up of a situation. Though a just right for every sewing need. 


woman moans about her husband's 


neglect, it may show between the nes 
that she is sloppy, dull, or sellish. Or a 
man complains about his wife running 


around, not seeing that he drove he 


by smugly taking her for granted. S« ? ; f ; 
Lightning is always ready to zip 


my first suggestion ts often “Try to see 
yourself as others see you.” or unzip smoothly and easily—yet 
Women particularly are likely to be stays automatically locked between 
more at fault than they think. Some times a real help in keeping the 
complain that their husbands changed young ones neat and tidy! 
alter the babies came, are now restless, 
and indifferent to the children. | ask 
them to consider whether the husbands ; Wedr 
aren't jealous of the children; whethe: ’ ; * eNe ° 
alter having the centre of the stage, 
they resent the attention given to littl Lightning can take the roughest wear— 
strangers. Far too many women are summer or winter, rain, snow or shine— 
uch goo ‘ ’t good 
uch good mothers that they arent goo and comes out of the wash perfectly too. 


wives any longer, and their husbands 


lee ft out in the cold. I recommend 

the technique of getting husbands . GE 
broken in to changing diapers and burp- Get Lightning fasteners in the familiar 
ing the baby right from the start. This red and black package—at notion 

mak fi , , ‘ t nd . > 

"3 ithers feel part of the act, an counters everywhere. 

eliminates father-child jealousy. 


Besides urging self-criticism, | also 


Sugeest ““Try to understand the person 


7, 


yo e complaining about.” Very often 


a 


probiem people are more to be pitied 


than blamed. They are dificult because 


Wh 


3 


Of poor health, worry at the office, or a = 

tee of inferiority. So a medical 3 LI HTN NG FASTENER co LIMIT p . ST CATHARINES. ONT 
check- ip is often a useful first step, since 

ma ailments, including anaemia, 

glandular upsets, and menopause dis- 

turbances can cause personality troubles. Ti Hae eAt de lelebesebabobetabetabet 








O: | had a frantic letter from a 
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Only G-E could have brought vou Rete-Cole! 

















GENERAL ELECTRIC 


Rofo:-Cold 


REFRIGERATOR 





CANADIAN GENERAL ELCecreric COMPANY 





Kigps all your Hoted fords fits... longer / 


Climaxing 25 years of leadership — thi 
newest, most wonderful of all General! 
Electric Refrigerators brings you the 
magic of ROTO-COLD refrigeration! 


G-E Roto-Cold provides a constant, posi- 
tive flow of chilled air that flows from 
the new “cold-slope” baffle throughout 
the cabinet. This improved design assures 
that all your stored foods—no matter 
where they are placed—are kept fully re- 
frigerated, fully protected . . . fresh. nutri- 


tious and appetizing at all times! 


ftaltmalic Defiesling, of cowtse 


No need to defrost. ever! New Frost- 
Limitor never allows frost to build up— 
gives completely automatic defrosting — 
plus lowest average temperatures ever 


provided in a G-E Refrigerator. 


All this—plus more space, new beauty, 
full-width freezer, roomy Rolla-Drawers 
—all the most desired features. You owe 
it to yourself to visit your G-E dealer 

to see with your own eyes the last word 
in refrigerators: G-K ROTO-COLD. 

















Here’s How G-E Roto-Cold Works : 
In ordinary refrigerators, temperatures vary 
as much as 16 degrees from top shelf to 
bottom. But with G-E Roto-Cold—moist-cold 
air is circulated inside the refrigerator sec- 
tion—all parts are uniformly cold, 


LIMITED 
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woman about to leave her husband be- 


When at my 


Suggestion she called a doctor, it was 


cause of his violent rages. 
found the man suffered from too much 
thyroid. The right medicine cured him 
and saved their home, she wrote. 


There may have been some “involu- 
tional melancholy” in the man whos« 
wile wrote “My husband isn’t working, 
and won’t eat anything I cook. He 
won't eat anything but pancakes, which 
he cooks himself and always burns. He 


‘gos, Then he 
sits around moping and complaining of 
heartburn.” 


never eats fish, meat or « 


Probably his doctor could 
cure him with hormones; a psychiatrist 
certainly could help. 

However, in most cases I suggest that 
what the difficult needs is a 
build-up. Much of the trouble described 
is caused because somebody doesn’t feel 
When a man writes “My 
wife won’t trust me out of her sight 


person 


important. 


when | come home from work, and is 
always phoning the office to see if | am 
there. | have had to give up my lodge 
and clubs though they were useful to 
Yet | have never 
looked at another woman,” I know that 
his wife has no confidence in her power 


to hold him. 


me in business. 


A mother who interferes 
| - ’ 
all the time in her children’s households 


is bored and hasn't enough to do. A man 


who raises the roof at home may be Mr. 
Nobody at work, but get a feeling of 
importance out of making his wife and 
children cower. Drunkards are trying to 
don’t 


escape the feeling that they 


amount to much, and so on, 

My correspondents prove the claim of 
psychologists that the need to feel im- 
portant is as fundamental as the need for 
food, clothing and shelter. So when 
someone complains about being badly 
treated, | suggest realizing that the 
villains too are very unhappy, needing 
to have their egos bolstered. 

Sometimes | get letters of protest, 
saving “You must be a man-—no woman 
would ever be so easy on the men. You 
just encourage women to baby their 
husbands, and do more than their 
Maybe I do, at times, but I 


in modern times have a 


share.” 
believe men 
heavier load to carry than women, and 
are entitled to a boost at home. It’s in 
the best interests of all concerned for the 
man to be definitely the head of the 
house, or to think that he is. Even when 
the wife knows she has more brains, she 
shouldn’t let him know she knows. If he 
leaves home in the morning feeling that 
somebody thinks he 
does a better job at work than if he had 


is wonderful, he 


been nagged and criticized, and he is far 
more likely to come back at night. 


I don’t mean that men have no 
obligation to pull their weight in mar- 
They certainly have; and they 


need ap- 


riage. 
should realize that 
preciation just as much as men. But if 


women 


necessary, a woman should do more 
than her share in the partnership, since 
the marriage means more to her than to 
the man who also has a career. 

One bright spot in modern times is 
the increase in counseling agencies to 
which I can direct people. There were 
few when I first started, but now there 
are family courts, family bureaus, 
Alcoholics Anonymous, mental health 
clinics, and recreation centres. Un- 
fortunately, these agencies operate only 
in cities. When unhappy people write 
from farms or small towns, all I can do is 
suggest that if children are involved, 
they write to the already-burdened 
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make meals in ~~ 3 


minutes with the 


“New Modern Meal Maker’! 


The helps you 
prepare taste-tempting recipes... 
from individual dishes and drinks 
to complete meals, in a jiffy! See 
how the “New Modern Mea! 
Maker” chops, grates, grinds 
pulverizes, purees, mixes, lique- 


fies, blends and churns, 





LOOK ! _— both sides 


This double action knife sharpener 


keeps your cutlery factory-sharp : 
faster, better. Just pull the blade 
through 








take this mixer 
to the job! 


; So) For every food 
a em } mixing job — it 
does them all.. 


v mixes, mashes 
creams, whips 








and beats. It's the most 
powerful light-weight mix- 
er made — only 31 ounces! 


See how these and other Oster 
products will make life easier in 
your kitchen. They're at your 
dealer's now, For complete in- 


jormation, write » 





©1953 


W. D. ELMSLIE LTD. 
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Children’s Aid Society asking for a visit 
from a social worker. 
W hile 


marriage problems to agencies, often the 


I’m always happy to refer 


real trouble is that the people should 
never have got married in the first place. 
| wish there was some way of making it 
married, and 
fitness. 


harder to get forcing 


people to prove thet They 


can’t get a driver’s license without 
proving their competence at the wheel, 
but they can get a license to marry and 
bring children into the world, without 
proving anything but their age. Perhaps, 
in return for the five dollar license fee, 
governments should set up classes for 
prospective brides and grooms, making 
them pass exams in cooking, budgeting 
and tolerance before letting them take 


the plunge . 


\ Sample Mailbag 


Even listing the subjects discussed in 
letters would take pages, but here is 
a sample batch received recently: 

1. Girl, fifteen, 
mother won’t let her wear nail polish, 


upset because her 
also takes all the money the girl earns 
at an after-school job. Girl doesn’t 
want to spend it foolishly, but wants to 
buy her own clothes. 

2. Widower, forty-one, who sounds 
like an answer to prayer, says he can’t 
meet a suitable second wife after trying 
for two years. 

3. Man married 
know who pays for what, and how he 


getting wants to 
should reply to the toast to the bride. 

+. Unhappy wife complains of a hus- 
band who won’t talk to her, never takes 
a bath, shows no interest in the children, 
drinks heavily. 

>. Girl about to be married is very 
worried, There is something she wonders 
if she should tell her fiancé, but she is so 
afraid he might call the engagement off. 
Hie likes sweater girls, and she wears 
lalsics, 

6. Woman, fifty-nine, asks, “How can 
| handle a husband of sixty who is being 
fascinated by a woman fifteen years my 

wolf in 
clothing? Her bubbly way is taking him 
off his feet.” 


unior, a heartless sheep’s 


. Girl, twenty-five, lonely, with no 
special interests and a dull job, wants to 
know how she can meet men friends. 
work 
as it has to be done, no matter 


It’s lucky I never find the 
vhat happens to me, or where I am. I 
have written columns from a_ hospital 
bed. The night my husband died sud- 
from the 
hospital at five a.m. and sat writing until 


denly | came home alone 


was late enough to phone people. 
When I travel, the letters follow me 

| have answered them beside canals in 
Holland, within sight of Mont Blane in 
Switzerland, overlooking gardens in 
California. 

And I'll probably go on doing it. I’ve 
been writing an advice column longer 
than any other Canadian woman on an 
English-language daily, though | can’t 
compete with Colette, who has given 
French for La Presse in 
Montreal for fifty years. But maybe I 
will tie her record, or exceed it—my 


ady Ice in 


mother is still going strong and doing 
her own housework at eighty-six, and 
I’m a lot like her. 


Perhaps, some day, a correspondent 


will write that she can just see me 
sitting in front of the hearth, with the 
firelight falling on my white hair and my 
wrinkled face, and it will be 


kindly 
true. & 





Ow 
to get 
the 
greates 
help 
from 





Your house has a thousand things to keep 
clean and shining with S.O.S the Magic 
Scouring Pad. The more you use S.O.S 
the more it can help you. Here are just 


a few things to use it for: 









Keep faucets clean 
and sparkling. 


Keep irons 
shining and 
free from starch 


Keep white-wall tires 
sparkling clean. 


Keeps stoves 
(grills, griddies 
andovenracks) 


shining. 

















Travel 


--. is our business! 





You're in good 





hands when you 
travel on a Canadian Pacific 
train. Experienced locomotive 
engineers make your journey 
safe and speedy. Modern, air- 
conditioned equipment lets 
you relax in comfort...arrive 
refreshed at your destination. 
Experienced Canadian Pacific 
personnel see to your com- 
fort all the way. It’s real team- 
work with one objective... 
to make you a pleased passen- 
ger all the way along the line. 





THE WORLD'S GREATEST TRAVEL SYSTEM 











NORTH OF BROADWAY 


Continued from page 20 


of the singing chorus in calico gowns 
and poke bonnets soundlessly shift their 
weight on tired feet and sigh with a 
mixture of wistfulness induced by the 
song, envy that they are not yet singing 
solos and nostalgia because this is the 
last musical of the summer. Beside them 
the dancers rustle the stiff crinolines 
under their costumes, smoothing their 
long hair with fluttering graceful mo- 
tions. The male singers watch them in 
the darkness with interest undiminished 
by sixteen weeks of constant association. 

When the girl in the spotlight, Kath- 
ryn Albertson, finishes the hymnlike 
song, the lights go down and she runs 
up the concrete aisle between rows of 
applauding playgoers, her fingers al- 
ready busy with the zipper at the back 
of her dress. She makes her next change 
just outside the tent 
to get back to the dressingroom. At 
the top of the slanted aisle she deftly 
dodges a stagehand, racing through the 


there isn’t time 


darkness with a bench on his head. 





grating a little nutmeg over 
creamed onions. 





On the darkened stage the stage man- 


ager, a Toronto girl in blue jeans and 
dangling earrings, checks the new props 
and supervises the removal of the old 
with a flashlight. The 
chorus is running down the side aisles, 


blue-lensed 


their costumes whispering against the 
When the lights go up 
again a moment later, twelve people are 
on the stage, laughing and chatting 
gaily. 


rows of seats, 


Carousel is in its final scenes. 
In the three years that Melody Fair, 
Canada’s first theatre in the round and 
the largest summer theatre in North 
America—Stratford’s month of Shake- 
speare, also in a tent, was the only com- 
parable show—has entertained about 
hundred and thousand 
people, it has given high-paying em- 
ployment to more than one hundred 
Canadian singers, dancers and actors, 
most of whom hadn’t appeared in any 
vehicle more sophisticated than Gilbert 
and Sullivan in their lives. Currently 
one of the country’s two finishing schools 
for hopeful musical comedy stars, along 
with Vancouver’s Theatre Under the 
Stars, Melody Fair takes its singers 
fresh from Mozart and Puccini at the 
Toronto Conservatory of Music and 
teaches them to enunciate clearly “June 
is bustin’ out all over’ and to wiggle 


three sixty 


ae 





Tweed...the one fragrance 
above all others... 
to wear anytime, anywhere. 


Tweed fragrance items from 95¢ 
to $74.50 
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their hips. Their professors might not 
consider it art, but it can lead to one 
hundred dollars a week in a chorus on 
Broadway and after that—who knows? 

-ten thousand a week as a star. 
Wooden-faced ballerinas from Volkoff 
and Gweneth Lloyd learn to reproduce 
an authentic sounding belly-laugh, a 
refinement which could lead to fame 
and fortune. This summer one of 
Canada’s top radio 
Brown, appeared in four Melody Fair 
productions and spent most of the sum- 
mer muttering: “‘Why didn’t someone 
tell me about this before! Musical 
comedies are more fun than anything 
I’ve ever done.” 


actresses, Pegi 


Melody Fair’s stage is in the middle 
of the tent, with eighteen hundred seats 


arranged in steps all around it. This 
means that the actors make their 


entrances and exits down the sloping 
concrete aisles, shaking hands with the 
patrons along the way if they so desire. 
One late-arriving customer was con- 
siderably unnerved to find herself walk- 
ing down the aisle shoulder to shoulder 
with an Indian chief in full warpaint 
who later turned out to be E. M. Mar- 
golese, another Toronto radio actor who 
was portraying Chief Sitting Bull in 
Annie Get Your Gun, 

The seating 
scenery, 


arrangement prohibits 


backdrops and curtains, a 
situation which the accounting depart- 
ment 


that any 


bears without tears. It 
floor-length 
actresses might be required to peer into 


means 
mirrors W hich 
must be frames filled with air, so that 
everyone can see them primping. Doors 
are the outlines of doors only. The 
circular rows of seats also mean that 
the ladies of one half of the audience 
can get an excellent view of the clothes 
worn by the ladies of the other half 
without turning their heads. Since 
the first row of seats is only two feet 
from the stage, it is also possible to 
determine whether the chorines are 
wearing silk organza or cotton organdie. 
Marjorie Clazie, a sweetly shy soprano 
from Windsor, was aghast her first 
performance to find herself almost 
rubbing noses with ardently attentive 
males in the first row; she solved the 
problem by developing an astigmatism 

she never looks at anyone closer than 
three rows away. 

The musical comedy stock company 
has just moved to the Canadian Na- 
tional Exhibition grounds from a mound 
of high ground in the centre of Dufferin 
Race Track in central Toronto where 
it began two years ago. The move has 
Stock 
CNE 
Grandstand a few hundred yards away 
create a racket that drowns out the 
The producers had thought 
that the addition of microphones, which 
they didn’t require in the meadowlike 
silence of the deserted race track, would 
cover the problem. Instead they dis- 
covered that turning up the volume of 
the microphones on stock car nights 
only resulted in turning up the volume 
of the jalopies as well. To compensate 
for this woe, the tent show picked up 
hundreds of new and richer patrons 
among the motorists whirling along the 
lakefront highway that connects the 
downtown area with Toronto’s heavily 
residential west end. Until the cus- 
tomers settled down at its new site this 
summer, Melody Fair lost money, but 
was in the black again by early July. 

Melody Fair is backed by Canadian 


not been without its problems. 
car races twice a week in the 


singers. 
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TRAVERSE RODS 


Give your home a beauty treat- 
ment — inexpensively! Beautify 
your windows with draw curtains 
on smooth-working traverse rods 
4 made by KIRSCH. 


44 KIRSCH offers such special ad- 
444\ vantages as simple installation 


‘ .. . cords hidden inside the 


rod . . . silky-smooth opera- 
tion generous, positive 
overlap for privacy ... and 


famed bone - hard KIRSCH 
enameled finish, baked-on 
for lasting beauty 
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\\\ MADE ING 

s\ | EXTENDABLE 
SIZES 

to fit windows 
from 28” to 
150” wide 
Also available 


cut-to-measure, 


Send 25¢ for "Smart 

Window Styling’’, rell- 

ing you how to add 

beauty to every window 
in every room 


for extra 
FREE “custom 
New Booklet luxury 


‘How to Make 
Curtains & Draperies" 


Qhoose the Name 
You Krow! 


o. 
* 
Lid ch “ 
Also mokers of sai 
SUN-AIRE VENETIAN BLINDS 
with the ’S'' shaped slat 


Address: Dept. M-83 
KIRSCH MANUFACTURING CO. OF CANADA LTD. 
Woodstock, Ont. 








CHATELAINE —SEPTEMBER, 1953 





money, seventy-five thousand dollars of 
it, and produced by Broadway hands 
who know showbusiness like Christian 
Dior knows fashion. Leighton Brill, a 
lean, lanky white-haired veteran of 
twenty-five years with Oscar Hammer- 
stein, produces the shows, hiring as his 
stars Broadway stars and Canadians 
who have achieved some fame like 
Gene Lockhart, the movie star; James 
Hawthorne, a Peterborough baritone 
who had a good part in South Pacific 
and Kaye Connor, a soprano from 
Vancouver who starred in Song. of 
Norwav for two years on Broadway. 

Quiet polite Ben Kamsler, a former 
television and radio director and movie 
scout, is the general manager; the actors 
are under Bert Yarborough, stage di- 
rector, who has both radio and theatre 
experience; the singers are trained by 
former concert pianist Arthur Lief, who 
has conducted orchestras for Broadway 
musical comedies, and the dancers are 
under Bettina Rosay, a tiny prima 
ballerina with Radio City Music Hall 
who has danced with Massine, Markova 
and Dolin. 


These notables cannot be said to 


guide the faltering footsteps of the 


HAvE You 
TRIED 





sweetening grapefruit halves 
with maple syrup. It's a deli- 
cious new sweet and tart com- 


bination. 


young hopefuls; since Melody Fair's 
bill changes every Monday night the 
pace is closer to the howling zoom of 
a jet plane. Every Monday afternoon 
the employees assemble tc begin learn- 
ing another musical; that night they 
open in the musical they learned last 
week. Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday 
and Friday they start at ten-thirty in 
the morning and work through until 
four-thirty learning next week’s show; 
every night at eight they put on makeup 
and costumes for this week’s perform- 
ance and it is nearly midnight before 
they are ready to leave. On Saturdays 
they give a matinee in addition to the 
show at night. They have Sunday off, 
until seven o’clock when there is a dress 
rehearsal for next week’s musical that 
sometimes lasts until the small hours of 
the morning. 

For the sixteen weeks they are 
employed by Melody Fair, the Cana- 
dian youngsters learn to get enough 
sleep in bits and pieces. They fall 
asleep at home during their dinner 
hours; during performances dancers in 
Grecian chiffon roll themselves up in 
blankets under the trees and nap for 








Now! Mitin’ Durable Mothproofing 
Makes Fine Woollens a 


Sound Investment 


When you buy your wool or camel's 
hair coats ... your cashmere sweat- 
ers and skirts . . . your wool suits 
and sportswear ... make sure you 
get the most for your money. Make 
sure they’re durably mothproofed 
with Mitin. 


MITIN durable mothproofing 
guards your cherished woollens 
against moth ravage for their usable 
life. It eliminates the need for bur- 
densome spraying and dusting or 
expensive special storage. It takes 
your entire wool wardrobe out of 
the mothballs and places it at your 
finger tips for year-round wear. 


MITIN protection is available on 
many of the finest woollens, cash- 
meres, camel’s hairs, and vicunas in 
most of the stores in Canada and 
the United States. Look for’ Moth- 
proofed with Mitin’ on all the wool- 
lens you buy .. . it’s your guide to 
the best clothing investment .. . 
for you and for the rest of your 
family as well. ff 











QUICK -:: It’s dyed-in-the-wool by the mill, fiber-locked for the life of 


the fabric. 
FACTS it’s safe, dependable, absolutely imperceptible. 


ON .-. It never needs renewing even after washing or dry cleaning. 


MITIN § .;-1t withstands detergents, weathering, salt water, perspiration, 
light and abrasion or wear. 


mot O pppnou4... thine th (ikQus * 
MITIN 4c MOTHPROOFING 


GEIGY COMPANY, INC. 


9 FRONT STREET, EAST * TORONTO 


“Motem” os the registered trademark lor the patented, mull-ep plied durable moth proohag agent 
sold by Geigy Company, Inc. U.S. Patent No. 2.311062. Canadian Letter: Patent No. 464,489. 


See the MITIN Display at the Canadian National Exhibition 











85 














NOW 

THIS 

SLIM 
FIGURE 
CAN BE 


NEW! French Figure 


REDUCER 


WHITTLES DOWN YOUR 
WAISTLINE 3 INCHES 
AND MORE INSTANTLY 


Its secret magic laces give you 
a fresh custom-made fitting every 
day. Adjustable to daily changes 
in your figure as YOU REDUCE. 


Superbly made of finest fabrics which 
absorb perspiration and keep you 
cool. French Figure REDUCER is guar 
anteed to keep its stretch and shape 
Will not roll or curl at the top. Washes 
like @ dream. 


Molds your figure into Fashion's New- 
est Silhouette; inches disappear from 
waist, hips and thighs with the 
greatest of ease and 
comfort, sitting or $488 
stretching. 
IN NUDE, WHITE and BLUE 
—IN TWO STYLES 

Reg. Girdle or Panty Girdle, 
snap-bottom crotch and garters. 
Small (25-26), Medium (27-28), Large (29-30) 


STRATTON, Dept. G423, 
94 Adelaide St. W., Toronto 


Fiease rush French Figure Reducer on 
approval. if not delighted, | may return it 
within ten days for refund of purchase price. 
) f enclose $........you pay postage. 
7 Send C.0.0., I'll pay $ plus postage. 


Please | Regular e Panty with removable 
Check L_J Girdle LJ Girdle crotch 


CORRECT SIZE.... 
SEND ME. . EXTRA CROTCHES AT 49c EA. 


Color holes 160i .o0scccc..s BME. ....ccccece 
MAME (print) cccccccccccsesccoseveces . 
ADDRESS (print) ......-++ee00- eeeeeesee 
OT YY icivgedn ss eseney POV... secccccvces 


Send No Money! 10 Days Free Trial 


86 





the half hour or so between cues ar 
singers In peasant costumes turn the 
faces up to the sun during Saturday 
matinee intermission and doze off sit- 
ting up. 

Chet housekeeping becomes a debt 
they can’t settle until the fall. The 
dance captain, Joyce Hill from Powell 
River, British Columbia, ts married to 
a baritone from Montreal, Alex Gray 
who is also in the show. Joyce does 
their laundry around six o’clock tn the 
evenings while Alex does the dishes. 
Monday mornings they try to find time 
to scrub floors and dust. Joyce’s sched- 
ule is complicated because she ts con- 
tinuing to study with the National 
3allet Company most mornings at nine 
o'clock before Melody Fair rehearsals, 


They Learn From the Stars 


At the conclusion of the sixteen weekss 
the performers have developed stamina 
and wind equivalent to the weight they 
have lost. Their tendency, at the end 
of the season, to have ulcerated stom- 
achs and nervous ties in their cheeks 
is compensated by their confidence that 
nothing else in showbusiness could b« 
more difficult, by their real right to a 
scuffed membership card in Equity, 
without which they cannot attend audi- 
tions in New York, and by their ac- 
quaintance with some American theatre 
aristocrats. Brian Sullivan of the Metro- 
politan Opera Company has sung at 
Melody Fair; Alfred Drake who sang 
in Kiss Me Kate for a year on Broad- 
way starred in the same Cole Porter 
musical at Melody Fair last year; Gene 
Raymond starred in this year’s opener, 
Call Me Madam; and Christine Mathews 
came from the Broadway cast of Wish 
You Were Here to Melody Fair’s Paint 
Your Wagon, 

The youngsters learn subtleties no 
amount of rehearsing can teach them 
watching a worker like Gil Lamb who 
starred in Tbe Connecticut Yankee prac- 
tice a pratfall twenty times or a per- 
fectionist like Irra Petina, star of Music 
in the Air, study herself in a mirror 
for an hour to get a gesture with a 
handkerchief right. 

W tde-eyed innocents like dancers Judy 
Kuhns from Ottawa and Terry Johnson, 
who came from London, England, to 
teach dancing in Barrie in the winter, 
rapidly learn something of the folksy 
behavior of theatre people. 

When a handsome, elegant society 
woman drove up with a flourish beside 
the rehearsal tent and asked, “Is the 
box oflice open?” Leighton Brill, the 
producer, stooped and examined her 
briefly. “Right this way, honey,” he 
replied. “For you, we'll open it.” 

A businessman once called Melody 
Fair and stiffly requested to speak to 
Ben Kamsiler on an urgent matter. 
Brill answered the phone, considered a 
moment and then replied “I don’t know 
where the hell he is, but V'Il send out 
a search party. Ben! Ben! BEN!” 

Brill is the first Melody Fair luminary 
the Canadian youngsters meet during 
the annual April auditions for singing 
and dancing parts. About one hundred 
and thirty singers turned up this year 
in a borrowed ballet studio to apply for 
twelve vacancies, and forty dancers vied 
for the six-girl line. Brill supervised the 
three days of auditions, consulting with 
the comparatively inaudible Ben Kams- 
ler. Because there are only a few days 
to learn a part, the singers have to be 
sight readers and the dancers quick 
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lies. 1 mmediately eliminates 
all candidates without formal training. 
Appearance, since Melody Fair is out 
for pulchritude in its women and hand- 
someness in its men, eliminated fifty or 
sixty more. 

“Take your time,” Brill gently ad- 
vised the five mezzo - sopranos who 
reached the finals. ‘“‘Make sure you’re 
ready and then sing.” 

Four of the mezzos sang beautifully, 
but one was outstanding. When she 
finished Brill asked softly, “What was 
that note vou hit there, honey?” “‘An 
E,” she answered, looking pleased. Brill 
shook his head and muttered an aside, 
“Her voice ts wonderful, but it’s too 
She’d stand right 
out.” He picked two other mezzos, 
Marjorie Clazie from Windsor and blond 


Both are 


students at the Conservatory and Helen 


good for a chorus. 


Helen Spicer from Toronto. 


during the season showed a flair for 
acting which Brill encouraged with bit 
parts. 

“Does this put me under any obli- 
gation?” Helen asked when Brill handed 
her a contract after the audition. 

“None at all, dear,”’ Brill assured her. 
“Sion here and you can read it when 
you get home.” The contract, approved 
by the actors’ and chorus’ union Equity, 
guarantees members of the chorus fifty- 
five dollars a week minimum and ten 
dollars more if they have a speaking 
Actors get a 
minimum of one hundred a week and 
several veteran Canadian radio and 
television actors, like E. M. Margolese 
ind Alex McKee, are in almost every 
production. 


line, as often happens. 


Singer Changed Her Name 
£ a 


When Fiona Skakun of Calgary, one 
of last year’s lyric sopranos, had finished 
a mournful interpretation of Vilia for 
her audition, Brill commented tersely: 
“I’m glad you got that off your chest. 
Now sing something else.” 

Fiona, a tall brunette with mis- 
chievous blue eves, was followed by 
seven other sopranos, most of whom 
chose semi-classical songs. Brill abruptly 
“The one 
thing we’ve noticed about you Cana- 
dians is that you don’t know how to 
audition. Most of you children want 
to sing Italian or something. If you’re 
auditioning for a musical comedy, you 
should sing something from a musical 
comedy. I have spoken.” 


interrupted the auditions. 


Fiona, was one of the successful lyric 
sopranos again at this year’s audition, 
She notified Brill, when she signed her 
contract, that she had changed her name 
to Lavone Skaven. He was astounded 
and for the entire season compared her 
work, unflatteringly, to “that girl we 
had last year, Fiona.” 

Most of the eighteen singers and 
dancers hired that day were students, 
accustomed to picking up part-time 
work wherever they could to pay their 
living expenses. Some of the singers, 
like Alex Gray of Montreal, win scholar- 
ships of three or four hundred dollars 
at the Conservatory to help pay for 
lessons. The men singers survive the 
winter by doing the solo work in church 
choirs and singing on radio and tele- 
vision; some of the girls must work in 
department stores. Dolores Huck, a 
singer from Regina, gave up a job in 
a bank to join Melody Fair. A few 
of the dancers teach ballet to children 
in the winter but one of them, Babs 
Christie of Toronto, is one of three girls 
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who dance every week or Poronto’s 
‘levision program, The Big Revue. 
The successful singers and dancers 
were told to report for work two weeks 
before the June 15 opening of Call Me 
Viadam. For two years Melody Fair 
had pitched its tent at Dufferin Rac« 
Track but the show was evicted last 
fall because of a hope at Dufferin that 
night | arness-racing might become legal 


in Ontario this year (which it did not 


; 
Brill and Kamsler arranged with the 
city of Toronto to rent part of the Exhi- 
bition grounds on a ten-year lease for one 


hundred thousand dollars. They picked 
their spot, next to Stanley Barracks. 
“You can’t use Stanley Barracks for 
your dressing rooms,” horrifted city 
flicials told Brill. 


999 
monument. 


‘That’s a national 


“[T wish to notify you that your 
wonderful historical monument hasn’t 
been cleaned in thirty years and it is 
up to my knees in debris,” retorted 
Brill. The city sheepishly began par- 
titioning the barracks for dressing rooms, 
most of which tnclude bricked-in fire- 
places and carved moldings. When Brill 


casually requested that a wall be moved 
over a bit, he was informed that the 
walls were venty-two inches thick. The 
build a former officers’ quarter, was 
built IS14 

Workmen were still pouring cement 
into the shallow basin when the dancers 
urrived with their tiny cardboard suit- 
cases and their hair tied back in horse- 
tails. Brill introduced them to Bettina 
Rosay, who started them to work on 
the ma dance routines of the first 
three musicals. From next door came 


the sounds of the singers getting their 


ons. Ben Kamsler paced 


the corridor outside 


first instruct 
without hearing 
them: he was more interested in the 
excavation which was costing him fifteen 
thousand dollars. 
' . — 
Canada’s Largest Tent 
By the time the big blue tent was 
; ' 
raised th its gaudy orange pennants 


the biggest tent ever made in Canada 


: . 
at a cost of seven thousand, five hundred 
do irs the company had orked ove! 
the first three musicals of the season, 
} ) 
Call Me Madam, Up in Central Parl 
and One Tou f Venus. The singers 
learned then arts sitting in two rows 
f cl lac Arthu Lief at the 
al . I Sé t sa da he fussed 
a" 
with the Ci 
‘ .o 
In opera, the music ts important, 


he kept explaining. “‘In musical comedy 
the a idiernce must be able to follow the 
vrics to get the plot. The music doesn’t 


matter so much, Now again. 


” 


“She can iron out a shirt the 


singers began. 

“Take out ‘out,’”’ Lief interrupted. 
“Tt doesn’t sound right. Now this time 
ith half as much voice and twice as 
much articulation, please.” 

The dancers next door were find- 
iz out that Bettina Rosay, tn black 
slacks and sweater, dark glasses and a 
chiffon scarf, really knew her business. 
Dressed in an odd collection of black 
cotards, pink ballet slippers and shirts 
ind sweaters cinched with wide elastic 
xelts around their small waists, the girls 
vere leaping and whirling in the small 
room. “Back and bend, turn and turn, 
step and turn,” intoned Bettina. “If 
you can get it in your heart, you can 


| . | ” 
feci it in your tegs. 
. Ln) 


Eleven days after rehearsals began, 
Melody Fair was ready for its first dress 
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rehearsal of the new season. The cast 
had learned to pack a substantial lunch 
to economize on the food sold by a lunch 
wagon and they ate together on blankets 
spread in the sun. The singers gorged 
themselves on sandwiches and choco- 
late-coated doughnuts, but the dancers 

as fussy about their figures as ageing 
actresses—lunched on boiled eggs, ¢ heese 
and tomatoes with fruit for dessert. By 
dress rehearsal time the inevitable pair- 
ing off had begun and Melody Fai 
singers and dancers were to be found 
in unexpected corners holding hands. 

The dress rehearsals always take 
place at night to give the electricians 
an opportunity to plot the lighting of 
the show and help the cast become 
accustomed to making entrances and 
exits in darkness. 


A Chilly Dress Rehearsal 


The night of the first dress rehearsal 
was cold, with a bitter wind off the 
choppy water of Lake Ontario. Inside 
the big blue tent that belled and sagged 
with the storm, E. M. Margolese and 
Teddy Hart, both dressed in formal 
evening clothes and with pancake 
makeup, were lounging in some of 
the eighteen hundred empty chairs 
which had just been installed. Teddy 
Hart, an old Broadway performer, was 
telling the Canadian about a movie he 
had starred in, “Three Men on a 
Horse.” “They did that movie in five 
weeks,” he recalled dreamily. ‘I didn’t 
care. My salary was guaranteed for 
three months.” 

The dancers, with coats ove! their 
bare shoulders, huddled at the top of 
one of the aisles. “I’m just frozen,” 
moaned Joy Dunning, a small blonde 
from Ottawa whose picture last year 
won a national photographers’ contest. 
Joy promptly married the photographer, 
William Lowry. A piano in the concrete 
orchestra pit beside the stage tinkled 
unseen, almost unheard in the groaning 
of the wet canvas ceiling. Grania 
Mortimer, the stage manager, in a 
Varsity blazer and men’s blue jeans, 
consulted her notes clamped to a board 
and called, for the second time, “‘Places 
please! Act one, scene one. Will the 
ensemble please take their places at the 
tops of the aisles they'll be coming 


from!” 


Leighton Brill stomped down the 
aisle. “Mr. Yarborough,” he asked the 
stage director. “Have you any objec- 
tion to us having a dress rehearsal?” 
“Not at all, Mr. Brill,’ Yarborough 
responded, unruffled. Brill nervously 
plucked at a police whistle on a cord 
around his neck, blew a strident blast, 
noted glumly that no one moved and 
stalked out of the tent. 

“This will be a lousy dress rehearsal,” 
he commented as he passed two singers, 
Jim Beer of Winnipeg and Victor White 
of Vancouver. “This one is going to 
be even lousier than usual.” 

The girl in jeans glanced at him 
quickly and grinned to herself. Grania 
Mortimer is a Toronto girl who for two 
vears has been Melody Fair’s stage 
manager. Brill insists she is one of the 
best in a business cluttered with details, 
a mass of memos like swirling confetti. 
Grania’s experience at Melody Fat 
helped her land some of the best 
stage-manager jobs around Toronto 
theatres last winter, shows like Peter 
Pan and Spring Thaw. Last winter she 
stage-managed a Kamsler-Brill produc- 
tion in Las Vegas. This winter she plans 
to try New York. She called again 
“Places please!” in a no-fooling tone 
and Brill blew his whistle again. 

Call Me Madam’s star, tastetully 
constructed Jacqueline James whose 
resemblance to Jean Harlow has hurt 
her movie career, swaggered down the 
aisle in a white beaded strapless dress 
and an impressive quantity of goose- 
flesh, followed by Margolese and two 
other men in formal dress. The lights 
went off and came up again to find 
Jacquie, as Mrs. Sally Adams, taking 
her oath as American ambassador to 
Lichtenburg, where she encounters Gene 
Raymond as the foreign minister. 

Haircut for a Tenor 

Brill’s whistle stopped the rehearsal 
relentlessly as he complained bitterly 
that he couldn’t hear, that the entrance 
of the singers was too slow, that Jacquie 
was forgetting to keep moving so that 
everyone In the audi nce could see her 
face. Passing a script assistant he 
snarled, “Tell that tenor to get a 
haircut.” 

Brill is the Simon Legrec type of 
produce r, drenching his employees in 
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venom. Most of them are challenge« 

' : ae 
by his criticism to give theu Dest, which 
is what he’s after; sensitive souls too 


f 


fragile to stand the storm quit the first 
eck, which is also what he’s after. 
When a former Metropolitan Opera 
oprano who had starred in a previous 
veek’s show at Melody Fair dropped 
by the following Monday to visit some 
of the cast, Brill snapped at her, “What 
the hell are you doing around here? 
You got paid, didn’t you?” 


Jacquie James ran through seven 


koruses” of **T he Llostess with the 


Nlostes’ 
the dancers and singers combining on 
“Washington Square Dance.” “The 
singers hate to dance, but the dancers 


just love to sing,” Brill observed to a 


on the 3all,”” followed by 


spectator. “Thev are so cute and so 


horrible. 


left feet. It’s a rule.” 


And the singers all have two 

When the singers returned a_ few 
minutes later to sing “Welcome to 
Lichtenburg,” Brill gave an outraged 


howl. ‘‘Aren’t we going to do anything 


th them har I think it stinks. This 
s the most unromantic, dead-looking 


buneh of girls I’ve ever seen. Joyce 


Krause and Zoy Merkley, both Toronto 


sopranos, exchanged uneasy sm les and 
the script girl rapidly seribbled “Flowers 
and earrings for singers.”” A lake boat, 
three hundred yards away, sound 
foe horn and Brill looked pained. 


Gene Raymond paused to talk with 


ed 


Grania, the stage manager. They 
debated a point for a moment and 


then Raymond shook his head and went 





Safer-quicker-cleaner-that’s the new 


3-Zone washing 


























GENERAL ELECTRIC 


3-Zone 


WASHER 


CANADIAN GENERAL ELECTRIC 


The new 3-Zone Washer gets 
your clothes more radiantly clean 
than ever before... thanks to the 
amazing G-E Durez Plastic Acti- 
vator. This newer, smoother 
Activator gives extra-efficiency 
to 3-zone washing .. . it swirls 
away every last particle of dirt in 
next to no time, yet treats even 
the most delicate fabrics with 
gentle, gentle care. See it 
demonstrated at your dealer’s 
... See the “Instinctive” wringer 
that stops automatically at the 
slightest tug on clothes... the 3- 
Zone Washer’s Automatic Timer 
that frees you from “watching 
over” the washing... the power- 
ful pump that empties your tub in 
90 seconds . and a host of 


other wonderful features. 





G-E 3-zone washing action first soaks and 
soaps each washing article through and 
through . . . then flexes every fold and 
crease to loosen dirt... then lifts out all the 
dirt with smooth, vigorous scrubbing. Every 
article is passed through this thorough 3- 
zone washing-action again and again... 
comes out sparkling clean. 


COMPANY LIMITED 








ip to his dressin, om. 


“What was 

that about?” Brill asked Grania sharply. 
“Mir. Ravmond doesn’t think he has 
time to change after his first number,” 


she explained. 


“He's got almost three minutes!” 
roared Brill. “What more does he 
vant ‘i 

The dress rehearsal ended about an 
hour after midnight. Some of the 


dancers got a ride home with Babs 
Christie, the only one of their number 
with a car, but the rest waited in the 
darkness of the Exhibition grounds for 
a streetcar, shivering in the early morn- 
ing cold. Later in the season they 
learned to work in an after-midnight 
type of social life, meeting for late meals 
in Toronto’s Chinatown where the res- 
taurants stay open until three in the 
morning or having co-operative parties 
like the one at dancer Connie Campbell’s 
house the night that One Touch of Venus 
closed. Connie posted a notice on the 
bulletin board that the entire cast was 
invited, admission fifty cents to cover 
refreshments and Bring Your Own 
Bottle. 

Melody Fair’s most glaring success 
story, by an unfair coincidence, is Brill’s 
wife, the sultry Kathryn Albertson. A 
Winnipeg girl, Kathryn won a Mani- 
toba Music Festival award four years 
ago and went to Toronto to study at 
the Conservatory. She was in the 
chorus the first year of Melody Fair, 
to principal parts last year and this 
She and Brill have 


been married since the end of last season 


rose 


vear is featured. 


and he sees that she gets fifteen-dollar- 
a-lesson instruction from one of Holly- 
wood’s best voice teachers during the 
winter. She left Melody Fair for a few 
weeks this summer to have a featured 
part in the Chicago company of Carou- 
sel. A sweet-faced blonde from Sas- 
katoon, Doris Swan, also started with 
Kathryn in the chorus and was raised 
to better parts in her second year. Last 
year she married the promotion manager 
of Melody Fair and has left the com- 


pany to concentrate on television work. 


Romances Flourish 


Melody Fair has a_ distinguished 
record at the altar. Three couples 
were married at the end of last season 
and this summer Ben Kamsler flew to 
Regina to marry one of last year’s 
singers, Deltra Eamon. 

“They’ve all gone native,’ commented 
Melody Fair’s publicity man, Angus 
McStay, dourly. “All those luscious 
Hollywood tomatoes they could marry 
and they take up with locals.” McStay, 
a noted cynic, has been heard to com- 
ment that “business is colossal, but it 
should pick up next week” and “‘busi- 
ness is sensational—the first two rows 
are packed.” 

Melody Fair is remarkable enough to 
get into the newspapers without Me- 
Stay’s colorful asides. It’s the largest 
theatre in the round in North America 
and the most lush summer theatre 
anywhere. Operating expenses are over 
two hundred thousand dollars a year. 
Some of the principals—Gene Ray- 
mond, Irra Petina and Gene Lockhart 

get as much as two thousand dollars 
a week, plus a heavy percentage of the 
gross. Such contracts are wrung from 
Kamsler with great anguish, yet Kams- 
ler and Brill once decided it was worth 
it for prestige to offer Judy Garland 
ten thousand dollars to do a week of 
Wizard of Oz last year. Judy declined. 
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The idea for Melody Fair came when 















\ , 
\ Brill saw the first theatre in the round 
” <i. | | 
Px 7 a at Lambertville, New York, four years Bk 
' : ago, and instantly decided that his old 


[ dream of running something of his own 
| ru the Fall should take the form of a round stage 
A . doe and a tent. Later, at a party in New 


ACME Nylon Simplex Gloves... 
me i ~— ‘f York, Brill was telling his plans to a -% 





\ \f = 
\/ V stage-struck stockbroker from Toronto, 
Monty Lampard. “You ought to come 


v 


ses «2 
fashioned by the hends 
N to Toronto,” Lampard informed him. 
“They'll love you in Toronto.”’ Brill 
had to do a quick mental calculation 


... worn by the hands af leshion. 


Available in Porcelain Yellow, Red Chicinti, 


to igure where Toronto was on the 


ent 


theatre map. Toronto, in the show- 


Paris Moss, Beige, Purple, White ond 


business book, was a ballet town and 


a musical comedy town. It looked good. 


Black at better stores everywhere. Its 


Lampard rounded up the angels, none 
| | £ 


pe mia 


of them himself. The needed seventy- ss 
five thousand was supplied by Cana- thee yl 1 CG: SESE DY 
dians—a lawyer, a mining operator, two 
brokers, a_ barrister, i a private ACME. 
secretary, 

Brill and Kamsler, whom he had 
called in on the venture, got their head- 
aches in bunches. Their costumes had 
to be rented from Eaves in New York, 
a long-distance arrangement that some- 
times resulted in misfits. ““The costume 
you sent for Miss Latham,” Brill wrote 
the company once, “would be better 








suited to a twenty-five cent operator in 
a bordello!” The costumes cost twelve 
hundred dollars a year to rent; Irra 
Petina wore a black velvet gown in The 
Great Waltz that cost fifteen hundred 
dollars to make. A Hammond organ 
ei that most summer theatres in small 
RINCESS AT towns can have for a note in the program 
~ cost Kamsler three hundred dollars a 


HAIR NETS month in Toronto. 










save the premium coupons Singing in the Rain 





ACME GLOVE & APPAREL LTD 
 Meatetih. 3 5 Quebec 





Kamsler set the ticket price at $3.40 
for the first few rows and $1.50 for the 














back row, a bargain since no seat in 


WHITER TEETH " the house is farther than fourteen rows 
t from the stage. They selected Song of 
1M 30 SECONDS! Norway to open the first season and 


hired five members of the original 





Super-fine polisher in minty- 


fresh Colgate Tooth Powder Broadway company. Five nights out 
safely polishes teeth to a of the six it rained and six nights out 
gleaming natural whiteness. of the six people stayed home. “That 
Penetrating foam cleans out was probably the best show we’ve ever 
stagnant saliva and food par- put on,” mourns Brill. “We lost ten 


ticles your brush can’t reach. 
So Colgate stops bad breath— 
helps fight decay! The next week was Brigadoon, the 
Scottish fantasy which Toronto holds 


thousand dollars. 





as dearly as Oklahoma! “The first night, 

rain and desolation,” recalls Brill. “The ee 

second night, the same. The third night, the PERFUME 

Wednesday, at eight o’clock it was still “ 
I said to Ben ‘Let’s pack up THAT CLINGS 


raining. 

















and leave.” The next half hour is Many women claim that perfume does 
revered by the pgrtners as The Miracle | not “‘stay with them.'’— For them a 
of Wednesday Night. The rain stopped, magic new fragrance medium has been 
the street was black with people and created: a liquid skin sachet. It is a creamy Household washing is hard on the hands, 
Colgate cleans your breath eleven hundred people saw the show. | liquid made with a lasting sachet base ma atl gard ae ppg 
as it cleans your teeth Melody Fair and the youngsters w hose into which perfume oils have been care- Deine: wait: tit iin needs: wie akaiiiitia 
a oil hopes it holds haven’t needed a miracle | fully concentrated. It smoothes on the 
since. skin very easily and the fragrance clings Nivea is the only cream thet contains 
As the blue tent comes down this for hours because of the slow rate of diffu- a agg iadinceguee lpcsalsonnte nace 
; ubricating elements). Nivea penetrates 
September and the last costumes are sion and evaporation. Try Houbigant’s end quidtly 
emptied from the dressingrooms, now Liquid Skin Sachet in any one of the 3 autesen. Wie 
mothers— smudged with lipstick and charred by famous fragrances . . . Quelques Fleurs, skin to 
cigarettes, lithe-figured dancers will be Chantilly, Le Parfum Idéal. Only $2.00 supple 
did you read bouncing back to ballet lessons, their smoothness. 
about the nylon horse-tail hairdos a few inches longer. 
clothes for Some of the men singers, seasoned actor- 
kiddies in my singers like Jim Fullerton of Regina, JAR $1.10 
Wally Dinoff of Toronto and versatile TUBE 63¢ 


column on page 4 ? 





Glenn Gardiner of Merlin, Ont., will be 
considering a tour of New York audi- 


AT ALL 
DRUGGISTS 





Yours, tions; the girls will go back to the 
NANCY NYLON Conservatory, some ol them with fresh 
engagement rings. It’s been a summer mate tn 
Canada 


to remember a lifetime. # 





NIVEA PHARMACEUTICALS LTD. 
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per development 
at left, distortion 


caused dy far 


Safety first in 
foot care too... 


You guard a child’s health and 

safety in so many ways, and not the 
least important is the care you give to 
The 52 soft little 


bones ja a child’s foot need room to 


growing feet. 














grow straight and firm. They need 

a natural base that supports and 
guides the bones correctly. In 
Research shoes you have these things, 
plus the advantage of real quality in 
materials and workmanship. ‘The 
shoes your children wear now 
contribute to their foot health and 
Safety 


posture in later years, 
. choose Research shoes 


first. 
by Savage. Research shoes 


are correct, not corrective. 


0 shou 


There are Savage Shoes in every price range 





4 You'll find them under these brand names 
ootwear at right 


HURLBUT + JACK & JILL + BUNNYFOOT 


RED SCHOOL HOUSE « SANDY SAVAGE 


PRESTON, ONTARIO 


CHUMS « 


SAVAGE SHOES LIMITED > 














WATCH THEIR STEP 


Karly care may save your youngsters 


painful foot troubles later on 


{re all hahies horn with Hat feet? 
Usually babies are quite plump wher 


they are born and have pads of fat under 


their arches which make their feet look 


flat. NM-ravs have shown, however, that 


1¢ great majority of babies have normal 
arches along the inner sides of their feet, 
though occasionally one is born wit! 
flat feet. A doctor can discover this 


early and advise you on how it should 


be treated. Some physicians believe 


that the development of flat feet is 
encouraged if you let your baby lie on 
his tummy when sleeping, especially if 
you pin his diapet on snugly, becauss 
he lies on his knees and chest with his 


feet in a poor position. In any case, 


it Is Most unwise to put your baby to 
sleep lying face down; he mav get his 
face buried in the covers when he is in 
this position and suffocate. 

What kind of shoes should a baby wear 
stand up? 

Until your child learns to 


+ 


aoesn t 


stand up he 


need any shoes at all. If you 


do use them for warmth, buy soft 
generous-sized ones so that his feet are 
It is 
muscles 

a -s 


to let him kick for half an hour. preter- 


unhampered in their movements. 


good for baby’s leg and foot 


ably with his bootees « ff, once or tw ce 


a day. 


ERR CANE ORTON NH OR ELC, HD HERERO | 


No, te shouldn’t. When nis 


muUuscics 


ire strong enough to support him he 
a himself. If you urge him te 
stal you may do harm to his feet. 


Overly fat babies are slower in standing 


and walking than normally plump ones 
ind for this and other reasons many 
physicians try to prevent excessive ga 

I eignt 

What nd of sboes sbould vour bah i¢ 
woen be learns to stand? 

As he w De standing and \ alking ol 


hard surtaces, the sole should be 


lirm 


yet flexible. As his feet are wide and 
plump in front, the toe needs to be wide 
and full so that his toes are unrestricted. 
The heel should fit 


and should have firm “counters.” 


reasonably snugly 


Many 
authorities recommend boots for th 
first few pairs—later on oxfords are in 
order. 


As babies’ feet grow rapidly, be sure 


to buy boots at least half an inch longer 


inch wider than 


Babies practically 


and a quarter of an 
his feet never weal 
out their shoes, but they grow out of 
fairly 
If you can feel his 


end of his shoes or if his 


them and so need new ones at 
Irequent intervals. 
toes at the 


leet show signs of squeezing when you 
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take them off he should certainly have 
new shoes. 

Whena baby starts to walk he spreads 
his feet wide apart because that makes 
As he gains confidence 
ind skill he walks with his feet closer 


him steadier. 


together. If you notice anything unusual 
ibout his gait or way of walking as he 
grows older you should ask your doctor 


ibout it. 


) } _ ’ 
Is ut all right to let baby go bare foot? 


Yes, if he is running atound on sand 
Or prass, which proy ides good exercise 
for his foot muscles. Hf he is walking 
on wooden floors or cement his feet need 


t 


o be protected by shoes. 


What sort of socks are best? 


Ones that are part wool are probably 
the best, « xcept in hot weather, because 
they absorb perspiration and have quite 


a bit of “give” or resilience 
However, they do shrink and his feet 
| 


do grow so that they soon may be too 


n the m. 


+ 


| 

mall, Socks that are too short or too 

irrow encourage toot troubles because 
\ 

hey deform the feet and prevent the 

ormal movement. 

\hv do ten times as man 


' women as men 


ave trouble with their feet 


' , 
Quite a few people of both sexes are 


born with feet that have some inheren 
cakness. Because most men weal 
clatively well-designed shoes th lo 
eels and yenty ol ‘ space these 
caknesses are not accentuated, How- 
er ve can’t say he ime for many 
ymen’s shoes. It idolescent ris 
stantiy vear high heels r tw 
ches in height, they are ery kely 


to develop painful foot troubles. One 
s due to a permanent shorten- 


Achillis 


them from 


f these 


ot the heel cords tendo 


the bac k, 


which pre ents 


caring low heels } nior Us r1IT\ 
WS and other t iples are ever 
i ugh © Cause cn SCCK wdical 
! ce ) i ¢ ) ( ( cl eat 
ite 
D Y acd CSCE ce ‘ tee i «st 
‘ olded out of shape s sma 
cels and pointed toes tt nore than 
| t r r 1 
ccasionanly, Say Tor Ganhces, Cad Cat 
to serious harm, Shoes tha ire to 
short or too narrow ure 1iS¢ ! rious. 
| 1 
Fortunately low heels are now reason- 


ably popular tor street wear. 
are laced or otherwise cid snugly across 
the arches more suppor 


the instep give 


and are therefore preferable 


What are bunions and what cause r 


a UNION Ss 


end of the 


What s popularly called 


+t 


in enlargement of the fron 
bone that joins the heel bones and the 


+ 


) toe, This overgrowth of bone forms 


1 prominent lump on the inner side of 


the foot just behind the big toe, and 


a 
en causes a great deal of pain. Some 


irs ago the experts blamed short or 
irrow pointed shoes tor these Dbunrons, 
On further extensive study they found 


that the fundamental cause was an 


4 + 


he tee 


nherited defect in 

People with bunions usually have too 
wide a space between their big and their 
second toes and between the bones that 
join these toes and the heel bones. In 
other words, they have a primitive type 
ot toot. 
can be bent outwards easily by tight 


shoes which make the joint behind the 


In consequence their big toes 
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big toe project on the inner side of the 


foot. The pressure of the shoe on this 


t 


projec t 


lon increases its size. 
If you or your parents have a bunion 
you would be wise to watch for them 


n your own children and if you spot 


one beginning, ask your physician what 
should be done about it. In adults, the 
only cure is an operation and sometimes 
even then it is difficult to obtain a 
satisfactory result, 

Because of the separation of the two 


‘ | ' 
nner toes and their supporting bones 


bunion sufferers have broad or “splay” 
feet which makes it difficult for them 
to buy comfortable shoes. Also the 
transverse arch behind their toes usually 
falls and they develop callouses or 
marked thickenings of the skin there 


which may also be quite painful. 


What are plantar warts and what causes 


[he m? 


On the soles of the feet they look much 


like callouses although below the surface 


they are quite different. Sometimes they 
occur as small raised patches on the toes. 
They are probably due to a virus, as 


are ordinary warts and are caught from 


other persons who have them. They 
are quite common in_ high = school 


children. 

Small plantar warts, especially on the 
toes, can often be removed by sticking 
adhesive plaster on them daily. The 
child then either takes a swim or a bath 
every day after which the plaster is 


removed and a new piece put on. If 








a 








It may puzzle a baby a bit to find that he’s growing and 


growing, and doing strange, new things each day. 


But it’s no puzzle to mummy. What else can a baby do 


but grow steadily stronger and taller and heavier and more 


active when he’s such a big eater of Heinz Baby Foods. 


Every single ounce of the many delicious, natural-flavour 


varieties of Heinz Baby Foods is packed with nourishment. 


And every bit is so digestible baby can’t help but benefit. So let 


your baby enjoy the wide and wondrous assortment— Heinz 


4 Pre-Cooked Cereals, 34 Strained Baby Foods and 20 Junior Foods, 







STRAINED 


BABY 





At your dealer’s, always look for Heinz Baby Foods. 


You know they’re good—because they’re Heinz. 
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Mile, — keeps baby skin 





softer, smoother! 


Chiber —gives baby wonderful new 
TL 


protection against rashes! 


le checks diaper odour, keeps 


baby fresh and sweet! 


Smooth baby’s body all over with soothing, 
snow-white Johnson's Baby Lotion after 
every bath. Apply at diaper changes, tos 
Give your baby this wonderful skin care] 


THE LOTION OF LOVELY BABIES 


JOHNSON’S BABY LOTION 


Gohnron Gohmon 


LiMiTED MONTREAL 













ARL 


PARIS BRAND 


On 


INTO YOUR 


h quolity meat paste 


AY 


LUNCH! 


for 

the same low price ! 

Poris Paté is delicious 
from the tin ! 


Eosy to spreod. 


, 
-PATE 
MEAT PATTY 














this does not remove the warts in a few 
weeks vou should get medical advice, 
as they spread and the treatment of a 


re area may mean putting the patient 





to bed for some time. 
Athlete’s foot—what is ut and bow do vou 


> 
gel ul: 


This is a kind of ringworm of the feet 
and is usually spread from one person 
to another in gymnasium shower rooms 
or on the floors around indoor swimming 


HEART ON HER SLEEVE 


Continued from page 17 


eyes pop out,” Steve admonished. “‘Is 
it the guy ol the car?” 

She took time to give him a brief 
frigid glance, then Debbie and_ her 
wonder man came up the walk, and 
Debbie was saving, “Connie, this ts 
Hugh Burling—my little sister, Hugh, 
and Steve Langford.” 

Mavbe he wasn’t so extraordinarily 
handsome, but he was attractive—big 
and brown, with a twinkle n his eves 
and the nicest smile. 

Steve swung himself off the railing and 
stood up to shake hands, looking sud- 


denly awfully young and boyish. No 


wonder she'd been getting bored with 


him. It was a man like this Hugl 
! 
lt 


Burling she had been waiting for. St 
Debbie’d got him first, and if she really 
liked him 

Which of course she did. You could 
see that with one eye shut. It wasn’t 
really fair, just because she was nineteen 
and worked in a real-estate office where 
all sorts of wonderful men were going in 
and out all the time. 

Steve was on his way. “Give you a 
buzz after supper, maybe, Connie.” 

She nodded without turning her head. 
Hugh Burling was going too. 

“Around eight then?”’ he was saving, 
flashing his quick magnetic smile at 
Debbie. So they had a date then. He 
hadn’t just dropped her off. He was 
as good as her brother-in-law already, 
she thought gloomily, following Debbie 
into the house as the car drove off. 

“You help, eh Connie?” Debbie 


pools. It is most apt to appear between 
the toes and if your youngster dries 
these areas carefully, he is less likely 
to catch it. Dusting talcum powder 
between the toes also he Ips to prevent ti 

The trouble usually is inconspicuous 
at first but later on causes burning and 
itching, small blisters, cracks and loss 
of skin, especially between the two 
outer toes. If your child complains of 
these symptoms you would be wise to 


ask your physician for directions on how 


to treat it. & 


be eged trom the kitchen. “So we get 
supper in good time?” 

But why should she help someone get 
ready fo! a date she wanted herself? 
Anvway there was lots of time tor 
supper, 

“Sure, after—’’ she conceded, and 
went upstairs. But she slipped first 
into Debbie’s room to take another look 
at her new blue organdie. She’d already 
tried it on of course, and knew just how 
perfect it was for her. She was a speck 
taller than Debbie, but thev had the 
same coloring, both fairish with dark 


blue eves and nice complexions. They 
could wear the same clothes, ind Deb 
did get the darl ngest th ngs. 

This vas the prettiest vet miles 
prettier than her own dotted swiss. 
Connie sighed, hung the dress reluc- 


| | 
tantly back. There were queer noises 


hall downstairs. Heavy steps, 


from the 





a strange man’s voice, then Debbie’s, 


sort of breathless like it always was when 


she was scared. They were on the stairs 
now. Not again! But it was. Dad 
home with another of his heart attacks 


: ' 

She went flving out ind there were 
7 ; 

Debbie and the taxi driver practically 


carrving him up, and the doctor coming 


in the front door. 

For the next few minutes she seemed 
to be standing helplessly on the edge 
of things. Then Dad was in bed, looking 


, ; ; , ; 
relaxed and comfortable and the doctor 
“wr 


telling h m cheerfully he'd no doubt Ve 
to a good old age vet 

Connie heaved 4 Sig! ! elicl and 
at Debbie’s bidd ng went tiving down- 
stairs to take the carrots off the stove 
where they were burning like crazy. 











BABY BIBS AND “ANGEL” PIN CUSHION 


A special gift for Her (or His) first Christmas. Four daintily embroidered 


bibs and a crocheted “angel” for those nex essary pins. Bibs are stamped on 


best quality white broadcloth and package contains all four bibs with backs 


and instructions for making, plus crochet instructions for pin cushion. Price 


complete, $1.00. Order No. C102. 


Order from Chatelaine Needlecraft Dept., 481 University Ave.. Toronto. 


For more needlecrajt ideas write for a free catalogue, 


CHATELAINE —SEPTEMBER, 1953 


eee, 





RR, 


d Get Your ees 
Mood FREE, 


Yes—you can earn this amount 
and more, besides getting your 
own dresses FREE. That’sthe 
opportunity that is open to 
you in your spare time 
showing the lovely Fash 
ion Frocks which have 
won such great acclaim , 
in the U. S. Just let your 
friends and neighbors see 
the line, take their orders 
and send to us, receiving 
generous commissions in 
advance. No canvassing 
or experience nec essary. 
We deliver and collect. 
Get full details of this re- 
markable offer and Style 
Portfolio by rushing 
name, address and dress 
8iZe on post-care 
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IS YOUR CHILD 










EASY toTake 
EASY-Acting 
EASY on the 

System 


Good for Children and Adults 
EX-LAX 


The Chocolated Laxative 


( ecsananenenesasenensnenenenapmamanal 





Mothersill’s 


The fast-acting 
aid in preventing 
and relicving 
Travel Sickness. 
for Adults & Children 


THE WORLD OVER 


‘THumz 


NAIL BITING? ad \. 
and THUMB SUCKING 


(Contains the bitter principles of Aloes 
& Quassia in a special film base) 


* For Children and Adults 
* Eliminates Unsightly Nails 


AT ALL pRuG STORES (%) 












Ow ERS/ <¢ 


TRAVEL 











TEETHING 
TROUBLES 


At teething time, baby 
is often fretful and 
peevish because of 
irregularity or an upset 
tummy. Try Baby's Own 
Tablets. These sweet little 
tablets have been used by 
mothers for over 50 years 
to overcome this condition. 
Equally effective for 
constipation, digestive 
upsets and other minor infant troubles. 
No “sleepy” stuff — no dulling effect. Get 
a package today at your druggist. 


ABYS Own | 


ABLETS 











came into the Kitcher POKING as if she’d 


just been let off a jail sentence. 
Everything's going to be all right,” 


“He’s 





she announced happily. to rest 


lor a day or two and have a tablet every 
half hour this evening till he goes to 
sleep. Connie, I was thinking—vyou 
could give them to him? Just watch the 
time 

Conn head shot up. “Oh, but I'd 
x t tied sh asped. “Deb, you 
kn what I’m like with sick peepl 

And if anything happened 

Debbie stood rresolute, the happy 


look fading 


“Nothing will happen,” she said. “At 
least —nothing likely could. — Still—-oh 
Connie, Ilugh has tickets for that play 
at the Fairmont!” 

“Well then, maybe I could,” Connic 
gave in doubtfully, “] mean, of course 


I will if you think it’s safe—”’ 
‘No, perhaps not,” Deb said slowly. 
“If anything happened, I’d just never 
forgive myself. Besides, Dad might feel 


bad 


Conn went 
on the supper, 
able. Ot 
Debbi go up and tel 
Dad she was looking after him, and that 
was that. 

But—she 
something mind. An 
Why, One of those 
things that had been meant to happen. 

Neither of them ate 
kept trying 
of color that had started to burn in 
Debbie’s cheeks, like 


was bothered. 


ahead putting 
fecling not too comfort- 


course she could insist on 


yoing, she could 


hadn’t said anything when 
leaped to her 
idea, this was fate! 
much. Connie 


not to see the little hot spots 


always Ww he n she 
Signals of distress, she 
father 


disturbingly she was 


could remember their 
jokingly More 
recalling thet 

—“More often | 


re d badge s ot 


Say ny 


gentle 
think thev are littl 


mothe r’s Voce 


courage os secing her 
Debbie. 


She thrust the memory from her, got 


glance of loving approval at 
Debbie went upstairs. 
“No, | wouldn’t think of going,” she 
said quietly, coming down. “Maybe | 
can phone Hugh.” 
The cue Connie had 
“Don’t. Deb,” 


go with him. 


at the dishes. 


been waiting for. 
“don’t phone 
Wouldn’t 
better? I mean better than just 
lett ng Alter all, he'll 
have the tickets 
“You—!" Debbie 


little red flags were really flying. “But 


she cTl ed, 


him. Let me 
him down flat? 


said, and now the 


Hugh’s too old for you, and—he’s not 
your type.” 
“How know 


is? If you think I want to go around 


do you what my type 


with juveniles all my life . 
“But—’’ Debbie 
“He’d have to ask you 


said and paused. 
himself,”” she 
finished uncertainly. 
“Of course,”” Connie 
thinking how she could attend to that 
if she got men Only there 
was some thi ing € Ise 
“Debbie, if he did oak me, 


be a super angel and let me wear your 
as 


agreed hastily, 
a chance. 
would you 


your blue dress 
She’d almost tripped on the last 
words. Deb was giving her the oddest 


look, a questioning, trying-vou-for-siz« 
sort ol look. 
te unaccustomed sense of discomfi- 


Debbi 


For a second Connie felt 
a qui 
ture. But only for a second. 
was Saying: 

‘You mean my 
yrgandie?”’ 

“Yes, oh Debbie, please, please 

“Okay,” Debbie 


Connie flew hug her. 


new one the 


>? 


said slowly and 
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Babies need protein to help 
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Protein helps form “antibodies” in the blood, that 
build up resistance to disease and infections. 


Babies need protein in order to grow, too. 
They need protein for both reasons—every single day! 
And they need protein early—as soon as they’re born, 





There’s plenty of protein in these 


meats; 


There’s 5 times more protein than the usual babies’ meat “soups,” 
and 10 times more than even mother’s milk, ounce for ounce! 
And Swift’s Meats for Babies are pre-cooked and strained so 
fine babies can eat them when they’re just 3 weeks old. 

A recent clinical study indicated meat-fed babies had fewer colds. 
Help your baby fight germs from the inside. Give him more 
protein. Get Swift’s Meats today. Swift Canadian Co., Limited. 





tau BEEF soon 


SWIFT’S 


Meats for Babies 


7 KINDS FOR VARIETY —ail 100°; meat for Babies and 
Juniors: Beef, Lamb, Veal, Pork, Liver, Heart, Liver and 
Bacon. And now, Swift's Strained Salmon for Babies— 
Canada’s first and only 100°; seafood for babies, 
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e your 
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“Deb, you are the darlingest sister, 


I do love you—” 

Debbie’s arms closed around her, ‘Oh, 
I don’t know if I’m doing right 
or not. Maybe I’m just spoiling you. 
You know—Mother left you to me—to 
take care of, But 


You want so much, and you 


Connie, 


sometimes—I’m 
afraid. 
want it all at once. You won’t wait. 
You won’t realize how much time you 
have. If things don’t turn out right for 
you, or if anything happened to you 
Nothing will happen,” Connie said 
confidently. “Don’t worry. You don’t 
realize how I can take care of myself.” 
She pulled loose as the phone rang 
It was Steve wanting to know if she’d 
like to try for rush seats at the Fairmont. 
took 
clock. “I'll call you back in—say half 
briskly. No use 
burning one’s bridges. 
She turned from the phone and caught 


Connie quick glance at the 


an hour,” she said 


1 glimpse of Debbie’s face. The little 
red flags had faded and she looked 
suddenly white and tired. But then 


she could rest all evening, for even when 
Dad never 


or paid any attention to anyone. 


talked much 
He’d 


never come out of the fog he’d got into 


he was well, 


when their mother had died. 

She finished the dishes, flew upstairs 
and had a_ bath. She was 
Debbie’s dress over her head when the 


pulling 


door bell rang. She could hear Debbie 
explaining Dad, Hugh’s 
deep husky, thrillingly mascu- 
line. She waited a moment, then started 
down the 
turn and look up at her, and 


about then 


voice, 
Hugh would 


stairs, slowly. 


He was looking up at her. Connie 
let a little slow smile touch her face. 
“Mavbe,’ 


little sister of yours 


Hugh was saying, “‘this 
that is, if she isn’t 
already dated up 

as it happens,”’ Connie said 


“Why?” 


wondered 


“T’m not, 
encouragingly e 
“Well, I 


digging in 


Hugh was 
his wallet, coming up with 
a little envelope. “Maybe you could g 
a pal and use these tickets?” 


You 


a couple 


Connie took it without a quiver. 
can’t always win, and after all, 
ot good seats 


“Why, 


rac iously ° 


thank you,” she accepted 
“I could see if Steve still 
wants to go, eh Debbie?” 

The light had turned on 
Debbie’s face. Hugh too, she had 
admit, looked far from stricken at the 
prospect of a dull evening. He followed 
Debbie into the living room and Connie 
made a noiseless sprint to the kitchen, 
dialed Steve’s number. 


again in 


The play was dull. Even 
having Debbie’s blue organdie on didn’t 
help much. Steve had only given her 
a mean look and asked if she’d sent 
all her own clothes to the Salvation 
Army. Of course if she could have come 
with Hugh Burling . 

She half closed her eyes and let herself 
think about Hugh. By this time he 
and Debbie would likely have the rug 
rolled back and be dancing. He'd be 
wonderful to dance with too—those big 
men always were. It might have been 
better if she’d politely declined the 
tickets and stayed home. It certainly 
had been a handy way of getting rid 
of her. 

The next day in school it was just 
the same, and all the days following. 
Hugh Burling’s dark whimsical face 
would keep blotting out the page of 
Latin or History or whatever it was she 
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was supposed to be concentrating on. 
She simply endured through the day for 
the hope of seeing him in the evening. 
Not that she got a chance to see much 
of him. Deb had the most aggravating 
way of always being ready when her 
dates called. Likely if Hugh just sat 
out in the car and honked she'd go flying 
out to him. 

It was worse yet when school closed. 
Practically everyone in town off on 
vacation, Steve still working, still study- 
ing, always wanting to go home early 
on the evenings he did manage to come 
around. Nothing for her to do but 
watch Deb and Hugh drive off in that 
gorgeous car. And the way Debbie was 
acting you’d think she’d never had a 
boy friend in her life before. 

Then Hugh started coming for Supper 
Wednesday evenings, and that was more 
than anyone could be expected to stand. 
Of course there’d be a wonderful supper 
with Debbie home all afternoon getting 
t ready, and looking so flushed and 
pretty you’d think Hugh was Gregory 
Peck or somebody instead of an ordinary 
And still at supper 
looking so cute it was simply 
Hugh not able to take 
attention to 


insurance salesman. 
she’d be 
ridiculous, and 
his eyes off her to pay 
anyone else. 

And after supper Debbie saying, “Be 
an angel and do the dishes, eh Connie?” 
taking advantage 
Hugh’s eves twinkling 


Of course she’d have 
to agree with 
at her. 

To think there’d been just one man 
around all summer and Debbie’d had to 
snatch him up. 


More and 


about him. She 


kept thinking 
thought of him at 
thought of him all day. It got 
so she couldn’t eat her meals, not really 
Couldn’t Debbie 
see there was something wrong? If she 


more sh¢ 
night, 
enjoy them anyway. 
just realized, she couldn’t let her own 
go on suffering like this. After 


ill, she had promised Mother, like she’d 


Sa d 


sister 


Something had to 
couldn’t go on 


happen. She 
standing it, watching 
looked at Debbie, 
her always like a five-year-old. Of 
course he got that from Debbie. Older 
girls were they didn’t 
like to admit that their younger sisters 
grown up, it dated them. One 
of these days she’d show them both—if 
She'd tried 
put the record 
He'd 


just grinned, said it was too hot for such 


the way he treatiny 


always the same, 
wer>rt 
she could just get a chance. 


everything with Hugh, 
player on, coaxed him to dance. 


exertion. Yet he and Debbie went 
dancing. 

Maybe he was afraid of her. That 
was a more soothing reflection. He was 


afraid of having her too close to him, 
of going too far. After all, she was 
Debbie’s sister- 

Something had to happen to give her 
a break. But nothing did—not till th« 
day of the thunderstorm. 


Bt was one of those torrid 
days when you simply wait for a storm 
to come booming up. Connie would 
have welcomed even a storm just to 
make a break in the monotony—if only 
it would hold off till evening, when she 
and Steve could watch it from the back 
porch, as they'd been doing for years. 

But it wasn’t holding off. It was 
coming up and fast. Wednesday too, 
and Debbie going out with Hugh. She'd 
been late getting home for lunch and 
had had to rush right up to get ready. 
CHATE! 
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“Connie, straighten up, like a honey, 
wont you?” she'd begged, as she alw ays 
did now. “And let Hugh in. We're 
going swimming.” 

There it was again, they were going 
swimming and she, Connie, with nothing 
to do but tidy up the house. Debbie 
looked enchanting in a bathing suit. But 
then so did she, and she had lots more 
tan than Debbie had. And Hugh—she 
could just picture him in swimming 
trunks, big and brown, utterly devas- 
tating. If they’d ever think of taking 
her with them 

Now Hugh would be here any minute 
and she was still in her old jeans. Deb 
was in the bathroom, of course. Connie 
took a hasty scrub at the kitchen sink, 
then flew upstairs to fix her face, to 
put on her white shorts and cute yellow 
sun top. At least he should have an 
idea how she looked in a bathing suit, 
and maybe 

She was downstairs opening the door 
for him just as the first heavy rumble 
shook the veranda. . 

“Looks like we’re in for a_ real 
hummer,” Hugh said. ‘Not afraid of 
storms, are you, Connie?” 

Queer how just a word can give one 
an idea, an inspiration. She gave a little 
quick shudder. “Yes, terrified. I’m so 
thankful you’re here. Dad’s out and 
Connie’s getting dressed.” 

Hugh closed the door on a vivid flash 
of lightning. Again Connie shuddered, 
her hands going up to cover her face. 

“Come on, Chicken, we'll get the 
windows down.” Hugh prodded her 
gently into the living room, then made 
a dash for the dining room wirtdows. 

It really hit then, crash after crash 
following on the heels of blazing white 
light. Connie crouched in a chair, her 
face buried in her hands, moaning. 

“Come and watch it, then you won't 
mind so much,” Hugh said from the 
window. “This is really something to 
ae 

She got up and moved slowly over 
beside him. But she wouldn’t look out. 
Her thumbs were dug into her ears, her 
fingers pressed tight over her eyes. 

“You silly little goose,’”” Hugh said, 
and there was tenderness in his voice. 
She knew, she’d known all along. It 
was just as she’d thought, he’d been 
afraid 

Then the real blast came. It must 

a 


have hit the house. “No—no 
Connie cried helplessly, and turned to 
throw herself against him. She could 
feel his arms around her, hear him 
murmuring in her ears, telling her not 
to be afraid. Her arms lifted and closed 
around his neck, her face buried itself 
in his shoulder as a burning whiteness 
lit the room and another crash seemed 
to split the ceiling. 

He was really holding her tight now. 
In another moment he’d kiss her surely 

why, it was simply natural 

But he wasn’t kissing her. His arms 
were loosening. “There, the worst is 
over—” There was obvious relief in 
his voice. But she wouldn’t give up. 
He had to kiss her, he had to. But he 
didn’t. He was pushing her away. 

She opened her eyes and there was 
Debbie standing in the doorway. 


The next few minutes were 
a bit confused. She could hear Hugh 
saying, “Debbie, Debbie—’ in the 
queerest voice, incredulous, sort of 
bewildered. Debbie was just stand- 
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ng there, white and cold-looking, yet 

haughty too, not like Debbie at all. 
“Debbie, she’s only a kid—and she 

was scared * Hugh seemed to be 

and over. 

Debbi« ’s VOorce 


“Sin ( 


repeating It over 
“Scared! 


at last, 


Connie!” 

thin and scornful. 

vhen? 
If she 


was now, 


hadn’t been scared before she 


Connie admitted sickly to 
scared stiff. She hadn’t meant 
Debbie look 
And why was she looking like 
? 


herself, 
to do anything to mak« 
like that. 
that anyway 
Deb, his 


Debbie was saving, 


Hugh was going Over to 
hands out. But 
“No—no—” shrinking back from him, 
to run out to the kitchen, Hugh 
following her. 


turning 


Connie stood a moment feeling almost 


sick at her 


upstairs. She sat down on the side of 


stomach, then she went 


the bed, wishing she could die. 
Footsteps sounded downstairs, quick 

angry footsteps. The front door opened, 

In two seconds Hugh’s 


Del »bie 


done to 


slammed shut. 
car was roaring off. Of course 
wasn’t in it. What 
Debbie? But she 


anything, not 


had she 
hadn’t meant to do 
They had no 
business to take it like this, so horribly 


Why, think 


Debbie’s footsteps on the stairs, slow, 


really. 


I ’ 
serrousty. you d 


lifeless. They went into her room, the 


door closed. Connie changed into her 


jeans and went down to the kitchen. 
The storm was over, the house very 
still, sort of dead. 

It seemed a year till five o’clock 


and she could start getting 
Dad came home, he called upstairs to 


Debbie. She said she had a 


she wouldn’t be down. 


supper. 
headache, 


It was all a hideous bad dream. 
did the 
minute Debbie’s white face, the stricken 
look in her eyes. Steve didn’t come 
around, he didn’t phone. The 


Connie dishes, seeing every 


dreary 
evening dragged by. 

Debbie went to work next 
ng without breakfast. 
She had a lot of make-up on, but that 
dreadful look was still in 


morn eating any 
her eyes. In 
the evening she went right upstairs 


after eating not more than two bites 


of supper. She wouldn’t come down 
to speak to Hugh when he 
Avain Steve didn’t come, 


Everyone 


phoned. 
didn’t phone. 
She’d go crazy 
herself if this kept up, Connie thought. 
She stuck around till nearly nine o’clock 
in the hope that she might yet hear 


was crazy. 


from Steve, then went down to the 
library and got some books she’d no 


ntention of reading. 

Coming back house 
had a shock, 
There was a long blue roadster parked 
in the Langford driveway. She fought 
Why 
shouldn’t Hugh drop in for a talk with 
Steve? He’d have nothing else to do, 
Debbie acting as she was. But if he 
ever mentioned that thunderstorm 


past Steve's 


Connie disagreeable 


down a sharp surge of panic. 


She was still feeling acutely disturbed 
when she got home. Debbie was talking 
on the phone. Her heart leaped. If 
it could only be Hugh, and they’d mak« 
up, and this horrible pall hanging over 
the house would lift. 

But there was nothing to indicate who 
it was. Debbie kept saying, “Yes, no 

-well, maybe—” over and over, not 
giving at all. Then she said good-night 
and hung up, but she didn’t say who 
had been on the phone, and for the 
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first time in her life, Connie felt she 
couldn’t ask. 

She laid the books on_ the kitchen 
table, asked Debbie humbly if she’d like 
to read one. Debbie said quietly she 
didn’t think so. But now she was 
going round doing little things 
the kitchen and didn’t look quite so 
Connie’s 


about 


spirits 
She sat 


awful as she had. 
jerked up a couple of notches. 
down pretending to read, then suddenly 
Debbie looking 


raising her eyes, found 


at her. 
kind of look 


tenderness in 


It was a queer, measuring 


with none of the loving 


it with which Debbie was wont to regard 


her. Dimly she recalled a similar look 


Deb had given her not too long ago. 


She didn’t like it a bit. What business 
had Debbie looking at her like that? 
She hadn’t been trying to take Hugh 
from her. She’d only been well, 
experimenting. Affronted, she picked 


up her books and retired upstairs. 
Debbie 


treating her 


It was the same next evening, 
polite but cool and remote, 
like a stranger she didn’t care too much 
for. Then the Steve at last, 


surely. But 


phone. 
Debbie was close and 
answered, and the call was for he: 
anyway. 
Listening as hard as she could Connt 
couldn’t make out who it was. Someon: 
asking for 
not Hugh 
and cool with none of the gay [it it 


alked to Hugh 


Still, she was going out, 


a date for the evening, only 


Debbie’s voice was sweet 


always held when she 
thank vood- 
ness. 


She came back to the dishes, and 


Connie noticed with a quickly with- 


glance that the little red flags 
had started to fly. 


draw n 
Avain she couldn’t 


ask any questions. There was a deep 


gap between them that nothing could 
bridge. 

But she kept wondering who had 
called, and hoping. Maybe someone 


new and nice so Debbie could forget 
about Hugh, and be her old self again. 
That ts, 
up with him, and it 
: ; 
wasn’t. You 
Debbie would have 
that in her, 


wasn’t going to make 


looked 


wouldn't 


if she 
as if she 
have thought 
a hard streak like 
but there it was. You never 


could tell about people, even the ones 


you knew best. 

Debbie went up to dress and Conni« 
kept an eye on the front window. It 
wasn’t any time till Steve’s old crate 

Thank heaven, she 


feeling 


came rattling up. 
thought fervently, 
roll off her. 
up in his light slacks and navy blazer. 
They must be going some place. And 
she still 


a ton weight 
Only Steve was all dressed 


in her shorts. He could have 


phoned, the dope 


She went bounding upstairs and had 
peeled off to her bra and scanties when 
the doorbell rang. Steve at the front 
She was on the point of yelling 
heard Debbie 
Then she could hear only 
the murmur of voices for she hadn’t time 
to go out and listen at,the banister. 


door ! 
down to him when she 
on the stairs. 


But the screen door slammed and then 
there was silence. That was queeret 
still. Debbie’s date must have arrived 
too and they'd gone. 
after all. 


She’d missed him 
Only it was queer that Steve 
wasn’t hollering up to her to hurry. She 
flew to Debbie’s room to look out her 
window and there was Debbie going 
down the walk with—with Steve! 

Deb and Steve going down the walk 
together. She shut her eyes tight, 
opened them again. They were still 
there, it wasn’t just a dream—or a 
CHATELAINE 


—SEPTEMBER, 1953 



























Exciting ZIP 
and GLOW 


...and Plenty of Beaux 


yon't envy her 
harm or radiant 
me ealth! Make it 
ysurs the way 
housands of 
ale, listless, 
nemic people 
re doing — with 
; Dr. Williams 
é Pink Pills. By 





revitalizing and enriching your blood- 
stream, Dr. Williams Pink Pills 
4 ring you new pep, energy, joy in life — 





NOW -She’s Got 





may 


often in only 30 days. So start today! 


Get back “in the pink” with 


DR. WILLIAMS 
PINK PILLS 
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at all the pretty 
nylon things in my 
column on page 4 
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FOR ADDED VITALITY —to help over- 
come TIREDNESS, RUNDOWN FEELING, 
NERVOUSNESS, stort taking NOVA- 
KELP today. At all druggists. 
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wasn inswe I B i Ké anc 
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i yhone ca She « igged herse ) 
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| was Hugh. And he didnt i 
Debbi r ther, he wanted her. Want r 
her to go to the Fa t with hin 

She didn’t want to see a play. She 
didn’t want to see or hear of Hugh 
Burling again in her whole life. St 
with Deb and Steve acting like that 

there, her throat was closing up again. 

“I could go, I suppose.” Her voice 
was grouchy and far from steady, but 
what did it matter with Hugh. “At 
least, I've nothing else to do.” 

“( 00d yy yi Hugh Sa d. <4, nave 
a thing to do either. Think we couk 
make t for the first act?” 7 he ne r 
of him, calling so late. 

She sett ed for fifteen minutes, h g 
up. But she wasn’t going to break any 
speed records rushing. She stalked - 
stairs, her whole nside hollow ane 
aching. Steve and Deb might ev 
be there, she’d have to sec hem 


+ 


Evervone went to these silly summ 


She hadn't a thing to wear e:ther. 


She’d have to get herself some ¢ 


: - 
clothes, she thought, taking a 


lecent 


' 
quick 


skim through Deb’s closet. She decided 


finally on Deb’s white nylon sweater 


with a black skirt and suede pu 
Not that it mattered what she wore, 


‘ : 
way she was feeling. 


mps. 


the 


“You look very smart,” Hugh said 


when he greeted her. ““T het blac 
white is quite effective with your 
hair. 

That was a help anyway. 
really was nice even if he was ol 
a little dull. Maybe he was feeling 
too. He really liked Debbie. 
ably he’d never dreamed she cou 


like this. 


They were late of course, and had 


to wait in the lobby through th 
act. It was terribly boring, though 
did try to be interesting. He 

a cigarette for her, then smoked hi 
He would have made an awful 


k and 


bright 


Hugh 
d and 
tough 
Pri D- 


ld act 


{ 
+ 


e urst 


Hugh 


S$ pipe. 


iy nice 


brother-in-law, she thought. Only li! 











Beginning in Maclean’s 


A PRIZE-WINNING NOVEL BY 
A PRIZE-WINNING AUTHOR IN 
NINE BONUS-LENGTH CHAPTERS 


THE ALIEN py w. 0. MITCHELL 


A Maclean’s Novel Award 


eeeeeesvesesceeescessesceocseseseeeeeeeseeceeseeseseeeeeese 


What Was It About Carlyle Sinclair 
That Set Him Apart From Other Men? 


What strange call of blood drove this polished university graduate 


to the rolling foothill country of the Paradise Indian Reserve? Why 
did he think of himself as THE ALIEN? 


W. O. Mitchell’s sweeping new novel has all the high humor of his 


famous Jake and the K’d series and all the drama and sensitivity 


of his first award-winning book. His major characters are etched 


with bold, sure strokes against the rich background of an Indian 


reservation: 


Carlyle Sinclair, the dedicated school- 
teacher, tortured by an inner compulsion 
which drives him to the brink of the abyss; 


” i \ 

7 Lh \ 

a 

Grace Sinclair, his wife, who is never sure ys & 9 
she really knows the man she married; » | 
Ay 
s a 

d 


Victoria Rider, the wild child of the foot- 
hills who promised so much and fulfilled 
so little. 


in his minor characters, Mitchell has effectively 


mingled the tender with the Rabelaisian. There 

is Ezra Shot-Close, the Indian evangelist who 
verbally rewrites the Old Testament for his lL 40% 
people; there is Old Jobn, whose greatest thrill NS 
in life is an unlimited supply of raisin bread. 


And there is Raymond Blas pheme who stole off 
with Sam Bear’s daughter—and what was more 
important, Sam Bear’s horses. 


ceeeeesseeeeeeseeeoeeseoeeeceaenseeseeeeeeeescseeseeeeeeeee 





ABOUT THE AUTHOR 


William Ormond Mitchell is the first Canadian novelist 
to win one of the recently established $5,000 Maclean's 
Novel Awards. His first novel, Who Has Seen The 
Wind, won the IODE Foundation Award for 1948 and 
a recent Maclean’s short story of his was named the best 
Canadian short story of 1952. His work has appeared 


in the O’Brien collection of Best American Short Stories and his Jake 
and the Kid magazine and radio series has brought him national recog- 
nition. He is married, has two sons and lives in High River, near the 
country where his new novel has its setting. 


Don’t Miss THE ALIEN By W. O. Mitchell 


Beginning in Maclean’s Sept. 15 issue (on sale Sept. 4.) 






















. 
£ 
. I De 
D> 
‘a - 
Z Ps 
{) Le 
’ | va : 
> 
£ > 
‘ 
- z 
‘ ~ ft ‘ = 
De Aad Se ‘ ghting 
De p t r he ‘ é 
Fon : f 
‘ t dreare ‘ S D P 
me Gariing 
‘ ink , Tre 
‘ 
ut ‘ € ¢ 
t was ber dre ( 
> €0 ‘ ¢ ‘ r likec 4 
e’d got ~ = the hes . 
p nN bo did ve D 
p , ght a ell get 
3ut Deb must ger 
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neone else. and quick Or " 
yo awa ret. She wouldn't st 
tupid t« r She’« re the 
Wher Hugt sugyested ice cre atte 
he pia she refused. She « ‘ 4 
yet home, into her ere 
rhe ould kick off these t g f yy 
( and cry he cx ‘ ’ 
« tears muct f ye 
heard the hall duor open. Thev re 
home. She could hear Debbie’s ce 
hear her laughing. Laugh mg. aiter 
she’d broken her own sister's heart. But 
that wasn’t Steve talking she jerked 
up in bed to listen. It was Hugh! Hugt 
had brought Debbi home. He’d gone 
back and found them 
She slipped silently off the bed, over 
to the banister. They had gone nt« 


the living room. 
too, she could hear him. She's ¥ 
both, she thought bitterly. She’s a 
man-eater. 
Steve, she had to have Hugh too 


! 


Then she had to slip back qu 


Debbie was coming up the stairs 
stopped halfway and called. 
“Connie, are you in bed? Come 
down, the boys are here.” 
She buried her head in the pillor 


as to sound drowsy. “No, I’m g 
to sleep.” 
“Then waken up.” Debbie’ 


sounded coaxing, nice, the way 


i? 


100 





It wasn’t enough to t 


And Steve was there 


on 


sO 


ing 


voce 


had 





er Ld | 
t ¢ t Something D y ww 
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2 th Deb going Le. Connie wouldn't want hi 
a 2 Only—something hit her 
t unt oF mack between the eves. She 
mes it etter t very quickly. Her neck was get 
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7. gv at her ears. She ‘ 
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FIND OUT HOW ATTRACTIVE 
YOU REALLY ARE 


the help of Rosemary 
Boxer. Chatelaine’s Beauty Editor. just how attractive you can 


vy be when vou are wearing the just-right clothes and make- 


Here is als } idition. a free round trip 

TCA to Toronto. a week as Chatelaine’s guest at one of To- 
ro est | ‘5 i y f $100 to help you with your 
Christmas shopping since the winner will be coming to Toronto 

mid-November 

THI Is NOT A BEAUTY CONTEST and is open to Cana- 
dian wome fall ages. single and married. everywhere in the 
dorm y 

lf the w ner is from the Toronto urea we will give her a 


round trip by air to any place of her choice in Canada. 
November Chatelaine helped 
three Canadian women with their personal beauty problems 


ped them to good looks with the right make-up. diets. new 


hair-stvles i the righ thes. Since then. as you know. we 
planned similar makeover our July issue for Miss Freda 
Nisbet. a Montreal secretar 

Never have articles in this field created so much comment 
among fashion- and beautv-conscious women in this country. 


received hundreds on hundreds of letters asking for 
the same kind of help. We can't possibly devote the time to 
that we spent w th Miss Nisbet but we have been 
glad to give each letter complete and individual attention. 

we make plans for our big Spring Beauty Week 
issue for April of next year we can offer this same personalized 


service to the Canadian gir) or woman who sends us the best 


etter. accompanied by a picture, outlining her beauty problems. 
A picture of the winner will appear on the April cover of 
Chatelaine and her story will be told in the same issue. 
Your entry must be postmarked not later than Thursday, 
October 15. 1953. We will want the winner to be in Toronto 


for the week of November 23rd. 1953. 
Fill out this entry form and send it to: 


Spring Beauty Week Contest: Chatelaine Magazine 


18] lL niversity Ave.. Toronto, Ontario. 


Be sure to send with it a recent full-length photograph that 


you can spare since we ¢ an't return pictures or entries. 


Se A MR i ois ch bin G. Rees ote dO e arnd 


ADDRESS 


MEASUREMENTS, BUST.... WAIST.... HIPS.... WEICHT.... 
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never liked—till she'd seen it Dx ( 
tonight sne aS SECiIng Ds yes s 
that she’d worn all su er 

Slowly she got to her teet, ent t 
her clothes closet. More shoes here tha: 
in Debbie *s: sanda S, pu s maters 
shoes she’d been crazy about in the 
store. all shoes she’d insisted she mus 
have. She took a long look at tt 
bar hung with dresses skirts a 
sweaters, the jue Swiss dot she had Dec! 





{ 


so in love with till she’d seen Debbu 
organdie. The color had cooled off in | 
face, but she felt a little sick. She we 
back and sat on the side of the bed. 
How long since she’d started b 
Ving De bbie’s clothes? A vear? 
How many things of hers had she 
spoiled, stained or torn? And Debbi 


never complaining much, never scold- 


ng. I verything Debbie had had she'd 
coveted, even her dates. The way she'd 
acted about Hugh—and Debbie had 


really loved Hugh. Her stomach was a 
vast ICV hollow. 
Viotber left vou to me lo 


The words came drift- 


You knou 
take care of 
ing back, burning into her consciousness. 

“And you have taken care of me,” 


she whispered softly. “Debbie, you 


have. You've been a darling sister. But 
a stinker! I didn’t realize 


You just had t 


I—I’ve been 

-so, you showed me. 
show me—” 

The murmur of voices still came fro: 
the living room. Connie got to her feet 
picked up Debbie’s pumps, took then 
into her room, put shoe-trees in the: 
as Deb always did, took off the skirt 
and sweater and hung them carefully 


The re 


was the sleeveless blue gingham Steve 


up, went back to her own closet. 


had always liked. She put it on, put o1 


her own white sandals. 


A touch up to her face, her 


I 


hair. She 
was on her way downstairs, her heart 
beating hard. 

Debbie and Hugh were on the chester- 
field. She let her gaze linger a second 
on the lovely glow in Debbie’s face, 
turned quickly from the twinkle i 
Hugh’s eyes. He'd be all right for a 
brother-in-law. But there was Stev 
thumbing through the records, waiting 
for her. 

He turned, gave her a cool survey 
that took in her dress, her shoes, may be 
even a slightly new expression on her 
face. There was just a glimmer of his 
familiar grin as he said, “Hi, Dope, 
what’s been keeping you?” 

That was okay. She understood now. 
Maybe she didn’t even want to be grown 
She knew now what Debbi 
had meant, what she’d tried to tell he: 
sO many times. She’d wanted every- 
thing, too soon. There was lots and lots 
of time. 


up yet. 
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us custom 


calls for Coke 


Camp 





How naturally a pause for Coke 


fits the pattern of busy people. 
Take the coed, for instance, and her jam-packed schedule 
of classes, sports and dates. 
She has only moments to relax . . . but that’s time enough 


for the quick refreshment of Coca-Cola. 


HCOKE’ (1S A REGISTERED TRADE MARK 
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from 2 Old Dutch labels WM. A. ROGERS 


A-1 PLUS 
QUALITY 


You ll be so proud of this attrace 
tive Jelly Server, in the thrill- 
me Rew pattern—vrours ex- 
elusively from O88 Dutch! 
It's made and guaranteed 

by Oneida, Ltd... your as- ff 
surance of fine quality 

Your Jelly Server , will fj 
stay lovely through the 
years—and serve rou 
well! 


Build a 
Complete Set 
of this New 


Silverplate! 


This graceful Everlast- 
ing Pattern is available 
in complete place set- 
tings and a variety of 
serving pieces at sensa- 
tional savings. Free 
folder will be packed 
with vour Jelly Server. 
Order today. 






USE THIS HANDY ORDER BLANK 


OLD OUTCH CLEANSER Dept /S-A Bex 351, Magee Folk, Onters 


Please send me Servers F ered.e 

40¢ rm coon and eanset 
NAME vaiininmatnnanoen 
ADDRESS pore 
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Tried it Lately ? 
Wonderful 
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